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VOU DID NOT COME. 


The sun was gliding down the western sky, 
The hours of day had almost reached their 
ful: 
Who kept the tryst that was appointed’? I! 
You did not come! 


I eat and watched the evening's closing ray; 
The sunset woods were desviate and 
dumb: 
I waited till the last faint streak of day. 
You did not come! 


‘Twas but to give me back a flower or two— 


A ring—my letters, foolish, doubtless, 
some 

Mere trifles! Yet I thought not so; and 
you 


You did rot come! 


The moonlight rose and spread its silver 
flood ; 
I heard the death-moth round the night- 
shade hum; 
A chilly loneness froze my fevered blood :— 
You did not come! 


*Twas at the call of war that forth you went, 
With blaze of trumpet and with beat of 

drum; 

parting passed without a farewell 

sent— 

You did not come! 


Your 


One word upon a scrap of paper writ— 
Of pitying comfort but a single crumb: 
It was not much, you might have spared 
me it! 
You did not come! 


And so until the end of all arrives, 
I wander far apart—my heart is numb. 
Severed for aye the courses of our lives! 
You did not come! 


Life cannot be what it has been before— 
The hours of joy have reached, alas! their 
suln: 
The tryst you kept not can return no more — 
You cannot come! 
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I waited in nervous anticipation for Philip. 
One evening he dropped in upon us to the 
surprise of Mr. St. John. I had asked him 
to keep my secret, and he did it excellently. 
There was a momentary confusion in wel- 
him, and then Miss Keith was in- 
trodneed. She was pale as a lily and kept 
in the shade of Mrs. Lawrence's tlowing 


coming 





robes, but the hand she extended trembled 
visibly te watchful eyes | 

_ re 1unexpected pleasure,” Philip 
exclaimed, ** Miss Keith and I are old 
friends ' 

‘7 dil not know that,” and St. John 
looked pu 1 

‘We met Inst summer at Sulphur 
Sprit " Then he paused and turred away 
us if ineved by a sudden consciousness, She 
was silent too, and presently went to the 
table and 1 supa book she had been read 
ir 

I did not de nto have him remain long 
in doubt, but nothing ever happens as onc 
plans it Mr. St. John kept him engrossed 
the whole evening. Leould absolutcly have 
cried with vexatir n. 

But leame down early the next morning 
and found him in the library. The happy 
face was grave and clouded, but he emiled at 


iny entrance. 
between us 

* You don't 
deeply troubled,” 


A few common places passed 


look as if yon had been very 
he began. “If it wouid 


**T do not see where you were to blame, 
he said with sweet seriousness, But I am 
sorry you and St. John disagree. Since you 
cannot help being beautiful, I suppose we 
must pity your misfortunes. And it Aca 
been productive of some good, for it will 
save two people from an ill-assorted love- 
less marriage, and give to another-—Sydnie, 
I must tell you—-I met Ellen Keith and 
loved her unwittingly. If I had known «ll 
then I might have spoken, but I believed I 
had no right. 
free,” and he lingered softly over the word. 
** Yet how cold and shy she was last night.” 

“She would not flaunt her love in any 
man's face,” I said warmly. 

**No, She is purity and delicacy itself. 
And heroic too, Last summer she put away 
the tempting cup with firm hand. 

'eould know the anguish of her soul. It 
shall be repaid a thousand fold. So you see 
I cannot blame you.” 


The others were in the hall, and we went 


to breakfast. Ellen was pale as if she had 
searcely slept. Mr. St. John remarked it, 

** You are losing your roses," he said with 
kindly solicitude, ‘*As the morning pro 
mises to be fine I think we must have a 
brisk canter over the hills. You will not 
mind the cold ?” 

Her eyes brightened at that. 

**It will be different from the lazy rides 
we used to have when you were in New 
York,” Philip said to me. ‘1 second the 
proposal with all my heart.” 

We waited until the sun was making rapid 
strides in the blne arch overhead, It was a 
really delightful winter day witha crisp but 
not unpleasant air. Mr. St. John taciily 
gave Philip his choice of a companion, and 
I fell to his share, 

We had some odd, sharp skirmishing. I 


| was in a splendid humor, too happy to be 


land evening. 


irritated by anything he could say. Anil 
somewhere on the road Ellen found her 
roses, 

I fancied that Mr. St. John suspected 
Philip's penchant. 
deal to themselves the remainder of the day 
Ellen ran into my room the 
last thing at night, blushing and happy, yet 
timid av a fawn, 

** And so the prince won the princess," I 
exclaimed laughingly. 

“Oh, Sydnie! Did you guess?” and the 
sweet face was pressed against mine. 

“At Christmas, darling. Philip had un 
wittingly betrayed his part of the secret 
before, And since T had made one miser 
able, I longed to bring the other to hanpi 
ness, Don't blush so pitifully, little wiite 
daisy, and keep my secret from Philip until 
your wedding-day.” 

‘1 wonder if it is wrong to be so happy?’ 

** Wrong, child’ What are you dreaming 
of? When God brings the love of a brave, 
sweet, generous heart to you, would it not 
be ungrateful to mope and sadden over it ? 
I love Philip so well that I shall be jealous 
if yon don’t give him every atom of your | 
soul.” 

‘Poor Hngh.” She 
with a soft sigh. 

“Hugh isn’t to be compared to Philip 
I'm glad some one has come out right, for I 
began to fancy the world was in quite a 
jumble, every man and woman going the 


uttered the words 


wrong way. What shall I wish for you, 
awer ‘ry 3 

* You have given me everything. Do you 
know I never blamed Tugh for loving you ” 


And Philip savs 


I'm glad you 


Leould not help it myself 
**No treason from lhilip J 
iealous and love to hear his praise 


are not 
Mamma Wesetervelt dotes on him Now to 
bed lest your castle disappears - 

She e] me and went awny Hitherto 


Thad lived much within myself, but now 
that }had ad 
my sympathies 
tanrible tl 


How very happy they wonld be 


titted guestaand givena feas 


widened and joy became a 
‘a 


would suit Philip so perfectly, and his 
reat manful soul would give her a worship 
that but few women ever gain. I thought 
of Laura and her golden fetters, a mockery 
on marringe Heneeforward I should have 
ome faitl 

Ellen had arranged to retum to Mont 


Aroeyle on the following morning. Mr. St 


John was to necompany her, and he extend 
ed an invitation to Philip, who was 


to Washington afterward 


to vo on 


not soumd like flattery I should feel tempted *Tve hardly been civil to you,” he said 
to tell you what I think.” ne we stood waiting in the reception-room 
I held up my hands depree itinzly, and for Ellen to come down **] have left a 
said host of thinws vet unenid. Are you wors 
* J have found heauty a rather perilous ing out your own life problem tisfac 
dower torily 7” 
*_& , Y - ’ , , } 
SOOT Pray, do not Cemand too much of me 
*Pon't laugh at me. Be kindand tender | I said gayly ‘T have been studyins ball 
and partial, and help me to decide whe room philosophy.” 


in 
ther | have committed a great cr 
For I do need a friend 


“My best i 


me or not | 
at your service, as you w | 


J told him the story of Haugh Graham’ 
ill fated Passion, ar 1 conld hardly rm 
my celig ° n?¢ t ‘ ant ? 
the deeper { * 
had no self h fi ne abot it And tl} 
poke of Mr. St. Jolin’s comm 


* You have a brain for better things.” 

** Does it matter much? One day follows 
another in purposel onfuso 
they go 

| » shadow Will vou r 

the preat tru eof lift when 3 nu « t 
them’ For if you p: ed them b 
the «shadows, u would make an i 

als! wr 

Do 5 that in my f A 


To hear that she is free— | 


God only , 


They were left a good | 


| not sufficiently friends for you to redeew 


your promise ¥" 
Ile thought a moment, giving me a pecu 
liar, scrutinizing glance. 


must be merciful and forgive. 
strong, sweet, but hanghty nature, intoler 
ant of restraint, impatient, singularly re 
served at times, 


iy 


* Yes,” he rejoined, “and if | vex, you 
You have a 


Many people go through 


life scarcely taking an impression because 


all feelings are so easily effaced. 
be so with you. You have an ardent tem 


It will not 


perament, tropical fire and passion in your 
veina, but you are proud to the last degree, 
and would endure what might kill another 


woman. 
manifold charms there will be much temp- 
tation to use your power, but oh, be careful. 
When you love—” 

‘* What then ’” for he made a long pause. 


love. You haven't much faith 
try him sorely at times. 
he may not be too weak for his destiny.” 
“Not very flattering, I must confess,” 
‘But I do give you eredit for power be 
yond what most women possess. You ab 
sorb all impressions rapidly, and therein lies 
the greater danger. You will the sooner ex 
haust pleasures and enjoyments, and then 
must come continual restlessness or discon 
tented stagnation, It is a etrange, daring, 
yet delightful nature to rule. If I could 
place you in the hands of a strong, patient, 


-you 


| generous friend 


‘*T think I shall prove sufficient for my 
self. I suppose IT shall presently come to 
the level of other women.” 

** Heaven forbid!" he said carnestly 

** Peculiar phople are always a trial,” I re 
turned with sume feeling. 


‘*You must learn not to be atrial. My 


| dear friend, the grace of a patient spirit fs 


worth striving for 

‘Tam not patient. I never eould be,” 

**On the contrary, you can be, There, I 
have sermonized you and teased you, but I 
want you to know that no brother would 
ever be more ready to defend you than I 
It is because I see great possibilities that I 
tremble,” 

There were steps in the hall and tender 
farewells, Mr, St, John glanced back once, 
questioning me with his eyes, all aglow with 
bewillering lights, 


CHAPTER IX 


The good want power, bat to weep barren teare 
The powertal poodaers want, worse need for them, 


‘The wite want love, and those who love want wisdom, 


And all best things are thus contused to Ill 


vhelley 


After Phillip and Ellen had gone, we set 
tled into comparative quiet, Holiday festi 
vities were over, and we had been so gay 
that it was good to have a little rest. At 
least it seemed rest fot to have more than 
one or two balls or dinner parties where we 
had counted them by Mra, Law 
renee was lovely and placid as ever, Mr. St 
John changeable and puzgling, | knew he 
was pladlto have hia friend happy, and yet 
he appeared to hold a curious grudge against 
me on Huch Graham's account. I could not 
wem to learn what course would have 
with his approbation. I conf 
times enjey rullling his lerdly plumes, If 
found me entertaining, and thought 
why should I not bask in the 


} 
covens 


inet 


s I did some 


} 
pred ‘ 
yy yh 


me handsome, 


rolden sunshine of youth and pleasure ? 
Mllen wrote to me that their affairs had 
been brought to a sati factory conclusion 
il isch was on to Scotland to visit sore 
relatives, and her engayement was approved 


The only trouble 
them 


and unele 
leaving 


of by her aunt 
now would be 
anxious for a spe edy mart ure, but she meant 


Philip was 


to wait until other fall at lenst They 
had been acauainted but such a little while, 
and somehow she creaded to make so im 


portantachange, [believe she would actually 


have given up her happiness even then, and 
I was glad that Philip 


ind of frank, re lute n 


PrOosBe ene 1 just the 


unre to sway | 


He had anch a cheerfol fashion of finding 
his way throngh f iltios Doubting 
Castle would not long be an abode for 
him 


And «0 Wie epring ¢ ie to ue Long, 
lovely days, tonehed with faint fragrance 
murmurous from 
onent tive 
ness the world always presents when wakiny 
Hardy blossoms ne 

budding 


winds chanting ballads 


shores, nid that te nder supe 


from its long sleep ! 
disg in early and 
birds twittering seftly or cleaving the air 
with their tering wings 


beanty, trees 


awiil, f 


One day I received an enietle from tie 
only achoolmate I had re lly loved, though 
very iervent correspondent« 


we had not been 
A 


She reminds me of a promised visit and 
beyved its fulfilment now, 98 she was about 
6 be marr ! if | would only be her 
, id There v eeveral ren 
why st Ww t miu any ¢ nt 

f hay th \ I) I rei her 

, tn which had be t 
“4 ler of t! othe * She ‘ 
f ] just wintl i l d for 
! re than ee expire 

ymethbing in t tter ro 


With your affluent nature and 


‘IT could almost pity the man you will 
will 
Heaven grant that 


osity, No tender mention of her betrothed, 
no girlfah hopes nor fears, not even hesita 
tion, 
fancied Anne Sutherland one of the girls 
who would never marry. Not that she was 
unattractive or in any degree morbid, and 
she certainly waa worthy of a happy destiny. 
Had she gained the prize ? 

I went to consult Mra. Lawrence, The 
fact of the Sutherlands living in an ariato 
cratjo part of the city, won an amiable 
hearing for Anne, yet I believe she wonld 
rather it had not happened. 

** Really,” 
indifferent amilo, ** you seem to be the centre 
of romance, Vromise that you will not com 
mit any folly yourself.” 

The girls at school used to call Anne and 
myself ‘old maids,’" I returned laughingly 
IT think Iam in no great danger,” 

“Oh, I expect you to marry some time 


‘Which means that I am not to fall in 
love with a poor man!" 

* You still neem to consider the love a ne 
cessity "and her tones were as cold and as 
near to sarcasm as hers ever came. 

“Itdetome. I could never content my- 
self with gilded shames, feast my material 
senses while my soul starved. I muaf have 
something real," 

‘“*My dear Sydnie, your feelings are too 
strong. Many of the so-called love mar 
riages are extremely unsatisfactory, Do hot 
wreck your all on this fluttering phantom 
It is as likely to be a sham as some of those 
things you protest against so vehemently." 

‘At least Philip and Ellen found it,” I 
said triumphantly 

“Vet you see they were not governed 
simply by fancy." 

‘You suppose,” I «aid warmly, * that 
Philip considered whether Ellen was rich or 
poor’? She might have been altogether de 

pendant upon her uncle for aught he knew 

Or he might have had nothing beside his 
health and energy.” 

‘“Rociety is a kind of protection 
voucher for these things, if one pays heed 
to its wise restrictions, one will never go 
very far astray.” 

Her dignified tone and air of superior wis 
dom amused me. 

** Mrs, Lawrence, dil you never experience 
any temptation to love?" I asked 

‘*My mother committed that folly. She 
chose to be disinherited for the sake of the 
man she married, My grandfather over 
looked it far enough to adept Stuart, The 
other children, except myself, died young 
I do not think my home was particularly 
happy, and when Mr. Lawrence, a wealthy 
West India merchant, made me a proposal 
of marriage, | accepted it with no regret, 
though he was forty and I buteixteen, He 
was proud of my beauty, kind and indulgent, 
and we lived together most comfortably,” 
Certainly she was neither faded nor worn 
No trials or cares had dimmed the fair face 
But could /enduare such aiife? The voleano 
at the bottom of my soul would find vent 














and seatter widespread desolation 

I took her ple asant cautions and advice in 
good part, and decided to go at the earliest 
date Anne mentioned, which would give me 
a fortnieht «till at Laure 
Mr. St. John was very unreasonable and 
captions about it. Our winter calm was 
breaking up into a Mareh torrent. He 
sneered at love aw a school girl's folly, and 
lightin vexing me 


lwood 


eomed to de when no one 

was by 

* You'll come back with your head 

of rownance that we 

mr I pro tie people ty 
* 7 haven't compla 


ofall 
shall seem di ally tame 
you,” he said 


, 


ned of the tamenew 


vet On the contrary Laurelwood has been 
very may, to my thinking: more #o than it 


will be with the Sutherland«, Judging from 


my friend, they are a qu et household 

* T ha net been quite correet in my me 
lection of ord, perhay It was not ex 
wtly amusement that IT meant You amd 
your fricnd will be up in the seventh heaven 
of rhapeody ! 1 come to renew the 
vow made in your moonlight walh 1 
wonder «he has not ¢ i 1 more fy ! 
ittent 1, Mies Adriane 

* We never mate vows ! rtod 

ily ‘You draw t largely pon your 

”” nati mm 

‘Could any school irl wa through such 


an ordealunfettered % You «ur, Ine more 
am! more 

He lifted 
eredulous expre jon that 
white heat 


‘If you had beenawoman, ye 


his ! levebrows with an in 


roused me to a 


mixjudge u ibomunably 


I cannot tell whygbut I had always 


whe said with her sweet, half, 


Only it is well to exercise a little judgment.” | 


to leave me, then said in that imperturbable 


manner, and a low, cutting tone, 

Tam fully aware that friendship can do 
nothing for Miss Adriance."’ 

“Not unless it brought those within my 
range who could be kind and courteous with- 
out considering it derogatory to their man 
hood,” I retorted, bitterly. 

‘You have been most unfortunate, we 
willadmit. Youth is not always the wisest 
reason of life.” ; 

“It is owing to circumstances, not 
choice.” [| was angry enough to nay any 

thing. 
| ‘*Allow me to congratulate you that 
events are likely to place you among more 
er companions, You have my best 

wishes,” and with a haughty bow he saan 
tered through the hall. 
| I believe he takes delight in annoying me, 
making me the target for his satirical shafta., 
If 1 did not know that he could be gracious 
and tender, I could the more easily forgive 
him, And then why does he sometimes take 
such pains to please me?" He is a mystery, 
a book wherein the reader ng sooner fancies 
he understands one page, before the leaf 
flies over and leaves him astonished at the 
change. The attractive and the repellant 
forces aro eo great in him, and he affects 
those with whom he comes in contact, ao dif- 
ferently, There are times when I positively 
hate him—then again, | am drawn to him 
by a power that IT cannot resist, and find 
him all gentleness, If he would always be 
thus. 

The morning of my departure he met me 
coming down the stairs, and paused in the 
hall 

“You will return in a radiant mood, 
doubtless, Lelieve that I shall take great 
interest in watching for the day.” 

“Tam not given to ondden or wonderful 
changes of temperament," I said, curtly. 

Only in temper.” 

** An you like.” 

I would have passed him then, but he 
turned and crossed the hall with me 

“I've proved your atability, I think At 
all eventa come back good-humored, 1 have 
almost forgotten how you look when yon 

amile.” 
| ** It can be of little consequence, then 

I kept my eyes on the marble tiles, and 
would not glance up 

“One likes to live in peace and charity 
with all men and some women." 

That soft, peculiar sound! in bia voice It 
sped through my nerves, but I would not al 
low it to move me outwardly 

‘How eruel you are! At least, let us 
part friends;" and he held out his hand 
The deep eyes radiated crystals of light, for 
now | could not keep them from meeting 
mine. 

It was my turn, however, and coolly ig 
noring the power that I knew | could contest 
only for a moment or two, I said, 

* T did not know we were enemies 
not been considering the subject.” 

Ilia face gloomed over with 
f could not 


I have 


1A wtrangre ex 


pression understand whether 


he waa pained or angry, and must have 
yielded in another instant, but Mr Law 
renee came fluttering down, herabled hy 


the seent of some ra she waa 
to accompany me to the «tation 

* Good by,’ Mr St. John sail, with ¢ 'y 
carelessness, “| dare eay you will be 
vert to matrimony when you return.’ 


I glanced back once after we were in the 
sinet one of the 


e perfume 
acon 
ereemyr my 


r 


carriage, He was bk 


fluted columns, twining a slender creeper 
over a trellis, There was a look of pr ful 
longing and melancholy in the f that 
haunted me for hours afterward 

My journey was both rapid lt comfort 
able, though having no companion | found 
plenty of thine to speen e upon my frend 
We had been room mate aml drawn ¢t 
rether | ' ir tastes and feeling The 
clique headed by Laur } 


s Hastines never had 
ittractions for her: indeed 


tucliows girl, with that 


was a thouyvhtful 
rare self relianee that kept her trom exact 
ing much from thoes with w m “ 
brought in contac Nent ‘ ‘ 
quiet, I found her rea ‘ tial for con 
stant company 

Her mother had le um oanvalil many 
years And Anne’ a itiom ippeared t 
me, waaetor ler t f capable of supply 


' 
ing her mothers] ‘ al prooewttle _ 
f the cubiren and their dome 


emed to 


hal talked « 
know thema 


tice menage, unt I 
and bxperse el none of the awkwar: 
of going ame tranveorm But why «lhe 
how hawe ecided to marry il 
ariel v « had ! me fa 
lower ! pre us letter 

i t ‘ 

It wan late at nicht I t i 
t ( Ans i 
M Sutherland w 

cra ' 

' is of ret ! 

* acordial 
himiweif 3: 

John, ex A 
t ‘ ! e,t 
was t \ 
Wu ! ' arhiy 
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My} " out of date 
You f it very slow. 
For the people im it live 
i ty sear age ' 
Thirt r leng ye Te A 
T) cir faces all are etre 
For faces change like be 


Arm! time 


That one’ Wellt 


®orke mary 


hat 


You'd newer think it 


Hut then you kr 


1 birty years ago 


1 hadn't any wrink 


My hair wae ber 


My cheeks were soft, they re pa 
And I'm growing 


And thie* 
That litt's t.nte 
It's facie like the 


And ewil¥y ou 


“ twas 


‘ 


wr 


Tet 


now . 


' 


neat 
bold they 
th dear, how pre 
1 face ! 
thouy 


of place 


taker r 


yrs 


Tear’ wl r girl that « 
Such eyes and euch a 

Marrie!, and went to India the 
} se Jead now, 


1 wur pos 


This fellow, enue h a noadlle too 
A hopeless kind of epooney , 


He emiurrated on a chance, 
Ari made a mint of 
And thie one, on the ot! 


Oh euch a hand 


He took a fever at the Cape, 


money 


yor page 


me fellow ' 


And died, they say, quite ve llow' 


My! what a handsome man he was' 
Such eyes, with euch lor M4 lashe 
Ruch glorious, glossy whiskers, tow 
Such hair, and euch moustaches' 


The womar 


Rhe wrote 


** The Murderer’s last Blow 


Ktriking ' 


De you think « 
I never cared about her, 
I met her but the other day, 


in the welwet pow 
An authoros= you know: 
* The Bloody Seeret '" ana 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


AUNT PHCEBE’S STORY. 


ny i MVACQUOID 
le e Theevor ete] leaning against the 
‘ r he « Oottage with avery 
ae | df “ erfa pretts face, a face 
that secmmed a« if a emilee would fit it better 


an cheerful, happy countenance with eunny 


} ,a a! w forehead, and eweet brown 
cves There wae a cingular lkenes betwee 
petulant tlof eighteen, and the del 
ste woman of forty, who while ashe went 
nh washing up he my tenn stole a look 


every now and then at Jessie, only it seemed 
that hele Hawtrev's beauty murt have 


always had more of refinement init, Stran 
gers who caught a glimpee of the remark 
able face, bending her flower at the 
window, asked who lived in the little corner 
cottage in Weat Acre Lane, and looked sur 
priced to hear it was only Pheuebe. the car 
The carpenter woe dead, 
His eldest danghter h 


ever 


penter's daughter 
aml hie wife too 
marned Ned Beevor, the blackemith of 
Shireburn, and Pharbe, the youngest, 





) had 
just enough to live on by herself in the cor 
honevaeuckle over the 
for those of 


rich enough to 


with the 

porch She «bd clear 

the neighboring geutry 

keep « laundry, to gain a little surplus to 
than 


ner ootls re 
carching 
not 


nei bors with 1s 


help her poore: ther 
from need 

‘* What ails ve 
silence had la ta little tyre 

“You know the rosy ¢ heeks flashed 
scarlet, and the bright eyes filled full of hot 
angry tears ‘Aunt Phasbe, I thought I'd 
yet comfort fron 
vou all about it last 
che eave and has rix 
She buret out erying 

** Joenic” —the girl looked up and wiped 
her “it's because ve want to go to 
Anétter Pair with Paul Lewin, isn't it 7’ 

Jessie nodded—she was still sobbing 

* Do you want to go tothe fair with Paul, 
lans, beonuse ye him, or that ye're 
proud of being seen with aneh a tall, fine 


ell * whe eaid, when the 


you: 
it's shameful ! 
mto bixs bow! 


night; 
elrin 


ver 


lave 


young fellow 
TP don't know,” said Jessic 
* Would ye be content to bide at 
Paul might «tay along with ye?” 
* T whould think not, indeed! 


home if 


‘witha to 








1 saw mother telling | 


There waa euch e sa! carnestnes* in his Stace An! what made bis «ilence harder 





volee. but before J could answer, | heard to bear was the village talk, Je«-i Father 
speaking close by I looked up Looking had gone to the village that day fall of his 
over the hetge I saw my father and the nows, and I waa questioned and wished yoy, 
stranger who had asked the way to Bramley. tl) I hardly knew how to keep a calm face 
I seemed to grow mal w npatien in anewer: my heart felt as if it must break 
You have had your anew Daakt; ‘1 It ee oltome he might be dead, left be 
never way no when 1 mean ve l lin the ywreat sea, and J] should never 
I did not look at hin | was at the foot never have « love I had 80 lunged for 
of the steps, full of why, tutte z vanit: ** Mother t anxious too; I knew it by 
This in my dau ‘ Dice be Mr the tender pitas ] way she spoke; but «he 
Stacey,’ waid father was timid, wa. mother, and she shrank from 
Mr Stacey never «a a word about open epeaking 
having seen me before. he'd come from Lon “When the wee end came, 1 had got 
don to look for coun lodging Mother  deeperate Mother and I were in the 





said there were none to be had in Shireburn; | kitchen; I was doing up one of her caps; 
however, he'd got the soft le of father, the lace «tuck to my fingers, and I couldn't 
and he found him a lodwing at Pratt’« that make two flutings alike. I «corched it badly 


at last, and Teet down the gaulering-iron, 
and burst out erying 


Then mother spoke 
’ 


same evening 

“Hy the time [ud tween an hour with 
Charles Stacey, [knew I liked Thomas best, in a sudden, new way to me, a way which 
aml yet I fought arninet the feeling, it took me back, lass, to times when I used to 
pleased my vanity more to be wilh one than bring her home cowslip posics from the 


with the Thomas ered to measiow 





othe never off 





take me anywhere, but Mr Stacey wae al * * Leave work, Jessie darling; come and 
ware finding out some amusement for me sit ye down by mother, and tells what ails 
Mother interfered aa much as she conld, but ye.” And there I was sitting on my little 


I would not listen, At last some of the go etool at her knee hiding my face in her lap. 
sips spoke to fathes le came into the. She let me sob on, and then she whispered 
garden one day quite a el ** Ye want to know the rights o’ this, 
Phabe,’ he said, ‘go indoo Ive a Ines, and so dol; I'm thinking of going to 
word to shy to Mr Btacey : London,’ 
* I lowed Stacey now, Jossie, with all the |] left off sobbing in wonder Mother, 


who had never been farther than Guildferd 
ways talking about his love for me; but he in her life!—mother, who rarely ventured 
had not asked me to marry him, and Teatin to set up an opinion of her own against 
the kitchen trembling, for | thought father father or me 
wae going to be mide, and that perhaps I *** Yes, dear; one 
should never ree Stacey again as ‘ull take 
* Tomy surprise they both came inem'ling. and bring her back saf: 
* Father took hold of my hand. ‘There | been true to me and mine, lass.’ 
whe ix, my lad,’ he said, ‘and when vou come **T did not care to guess: 
from next voyage, interested, 
alt«yrether, if she likes.’ **Tll make all right with father,’ she 
** Stacey kissed me, and so did father, and | whispered. It seemed to me she kissed the 
then I ran away to my reom and cried, I words into my chegk. ‘I know where to 
was happy, but it seemed to me thatmy go. ‘PI not home, lass, without 
consent waa taken too much for granted, news,’ I put my arms close around her; I 
‘At supper I said this to father, Stacey | seemed to have twice the mother I had had 
had gone away early, | hefore 
* Father pushed up his jlaeses, and looked “She was off before six next morning. 
first at me, then at mother She wouldn't let me go even to the turn of 
** Prom what I hear,’ he said, ‘you've | the lane with her. 
been wrong headed and wilful, Phacbe, “The two days that came after were so 
Your name has got coupled with Stacey's. | long, Jessie; I worked harder than I'd done 


heart | had to lowe any one, and he was al 


is going up to-morrow 


charge o' yer mother, Pharbe, 


home 


she shall be yours 


come 



































; one who's always | 


I was too much | 





that 
he'd made believe be 


than that 
claimed him 
loved 

“Something in the quiet 
told it stamped it into 
but I etruggled «till 

“*T'll not believe you Mother, don’t be 
lieve this false tale: who's to pr : 

“ ked at my wother Phe 
tears were running down her cheeks 

*** Go your ways, my lad, 
* She'll thank you rome day 

‘She did not mean me to héar; but my 
ears were always quick, lass. I ran after 
Thomas. 

*** Don't think it,’ I said, in my passion 
‘Once I thought you a good man, though I 
did not Jove you; now I know you for the 
coward you are, and I despise you.’ 

**He went away. When I went back in 
the kitchen, | saw mother held a letter in 
her hand, 

‘** Take it to yourself, my poor lamb, and 
read it." And then it seemed as if the kitchen 
went round with me, as I stood in it alone 
with Stacey's letter.” 

habe paused and pulled an old letter out 
of her pocket, 

* Last night, Jessie, your mother told me 
sbout you and Paul, and I promised her that 
if it was only for vanity and not fur love 
you were so set on being with him, I'd tell 
you my sorrow from beginning to end. I 
keep this letter to correct myself with, lass, 
Ly God's blessing, it may serve your tarn 
too."" She put it into the girl's hands, and 
| Jessie read: 





pitiful way he 
: 


my heart for truth 


homas |! 





* she said, iti 






DreAn Puacne,—The bearer of this says 
you won't believe I'm married unless I send 
you word myself. I follow his wishes in 
writing this, though I believe you are far 
too sensible to care. As you yourself said, 
there never was a promise betwixt us, and 
i knew you felt that our little flirtation was 
'only meant to last for our mutual amuse- 

ment. But I hope you will consider me, 
and allow me tosign myself, your sincere 
friend, . CHARLES STACEY. 


Jessie's tears dropped fast as she gave her 
aunt the letter, 

** Didn't Thomas come back ’” 
presently. 

Phoebe shook her head; there was a half- 
sob in her voice as she answered 


she said, 









































Grown pray, and so ranel stouler of the fair head You know beet whether you wish to marry | in life before, so as to make them go—but * Never again, child. He went next day 
‘ Pheaobe aighed him; but he shall marry you, or 1}! know | they wouldn't—till I was so weary I was. from Shireburn. I've heard he's been over 
Thee two,ah ppy oo iple then * Pron't' said Jeasie, i tulantis ** Aunt, | the re neon whi.’ ; fain to sit down on the top of the steps, and | twice, but each time I've been away. I'd 
A bridegroom and a bebe i I'd newer have come down if Pd not thought *T thought father unkind; but I wanted | wateh the gold light change ‘into crimson, like to ask his pardon, Jessie, but it may be 
It wae the fashion then, y ee you'd have taken my part I don’t eare | to be Charles's wife, so I did not take this | while the sun set behind the oak-trees up | we two shall never meet again,” 
To be taken side by sire much for Paul Oh, aunt, Ewe heard vou seolding to heart When IT met Stacey the | yonder. On a sudden they seemed on fire, | She spoke solemnly, and the girl felt 
were always to be seen everywhere, why | next afternoon, I thought him grave and | as if the sun himself was «hining blood-red | abashed, 

They had a little quart ehould Lobe buried out of sight? Mother | quiet through their leaves, aud then the crimson She went upto her aunt and kissed her. 
Thirty years ay eavanhe wants me to pet married; Tshan't * So you could not trust me,’ he said; | grew duller and duller, It had changed to) “Tl do better,” she whispered. * Me 
Khe waea littl: fnet, tiey frvl a bushand in the forge, and IT don't my love would be ist as true, Phobe, | gray when I ssw mother coming up the lane ther had warned me about Paul, and stil! I 

And he a little slow want to be an old maid and then cor without a promise,’ She was out of breath with walking, and I didn't mind; but I will mind her now, Aunt 
Same eav he was the cause of it rctonce etrieke a ve le loake dng the sweet "DT onaid nothing to f ther, Cha , and | coul In't f vt a word out. I took her bundle | Phabe.” = 
Thee follow all is eri face, a she ‘ —— r ft her pany 7 you tt eas yond no = ‘ - j and a ye rup -_ ——. rt — 
ov your pa ” nt aden ated oe soe iat «a rue, wo malGS ale hen we) ** Pathe asa in @ Viliarre, ane Kit ‘Ss $ v 
of . My Ne : “hha got ah a hellup her mouth te be 4b naevl a walked on, But that was avery silent walk, | mother in his chair, and pulled off her bon Giving Away the Baby ° 
, Jessie, Pve a mind to tell ve a story Jessie— it wos up Oak Lane, where the road | net and shawl, and fetched her cap and es : iene 
Arnel thi ‘ . — ail Pheehe, srilin would ye eare to) has been hollowed out, and the great tree- | apron, and rot her a cup of tea A MOTITEIOS STORY. 
There are a ect of cra hear how it eamme about that Tiever mar- roots hangin all manner of twisted shapes} ‘ler face spoke she had no good news, 4 ae . 
I never see such womens el on each side. DT vemeomber the rabbits came | and T daredn’t ask It was the third day after my husthand's 
ueh beautiful youn face Mother saye no one wa enou for out of their holes, and scrambled acre h *** Phache, I've nought to tell ye;’ she was funeral (said the widow.) and I was so much 
P you, Dbeowuse won were pretty th in front of u ) half-crying with vexation ‘I’ve broke my | Stunned by his sudden death that 1 could do 
Phat one with tl rl Itwaen tphat, though | was vain enough *Leame home I happy than usual, | word to ye, darling, but it warn't fault of | nothing but sit and think over it, and try to 
: wasach ‘ ire bea, at one tine ve dow ill, tt llowever, the next few days were as bright | mine.’ | realize how it could be so. Only the Sun- 
Buch of Ley you me wy won't beovwer justinar inte 700) as ever: Charles had t join his ship at the * And then | heard how she'd seen Stace y's day before he had been sitting with me, 
Auf ‘ feat rew ter hat | vo oove mid oweek's end, amd so we made the most of cousin, Mi Green, a well-to-do person she watching the baby as it sat in the sunshine, 
rested her elun ts] ' them Mother secmed to have grown fond | said Stacey had come home in the Viger, laughing and elopping its little Lands as the 
Ar or "e Il was al your a des 1) ht of him now, and she never tried (o | eep me) but he'd only stayed two days in London, hadows of the trees were tlung across the 
Dear ’ ‘ fi weh the dors fu wl min Vil eell | at home } and had gone bac k to Portsmot } Mother | bare tloor and moved by the passing breeze 
She, t y t! } . him Tl as, be eft the villa bat Tove ‘He went, and I fretted till I erew ill— ill | topped here, and looked at me But the | New the child was sitting in the same place, 
‘ \ ans tnt no right te make the sorrow Tgave how pub and thin and we You've been wondes udden joy of hearing that he was alive and the warm October sun streaming in on his 
oe a ae Ile hadn't spe ion to me but Te knew iy what had become of Thomas all this in Pneland swept away my fe ars bright curls and making him look 60 pre tty 
a ti athe ea wl at Dp - ul the ; ‘ - veelf ; ut w! a | ys pe I tell a a ss a n = “8 * Did you hear how he look« mother ——— 1. oomgaete but his father had gone 
mene POU Td, be binges * jer ei bo the at the me, ana Doty the aa ou aear uo J ° 
Hl ~ Pay acy : . . “ an . fom. You know where ndfather uecd to) of sight, co TL never thought about him, Mo “Td poured out a cup of tea for her; in It seemed to me I must see his dear face 
‘ ve ther pitied me, but after a bit she wot tired tead of answering me, she turnedaway and onee more; that he would surely lift the 
flow has w " } Jeone nodded ‘ of my idle wa I'd stop up late looking at drank it I wanted to see her face, and | lateh and come in, and take our child up, 
Where has her lifo beon Well, P was standing at the top of that) the moon, and faneying IT saw all manner of | thoucht she'd never raise it from her tea and say, as he often did: ** Mother, what 
And have those laugh ‘ of let broken firht of steps that loads inte the things in her; and then lie a-bed o' morn- | cur would you take for this little brother’ 
Wik mone deans been © lane undorthe big vew: tre it was grand- | ines till me head ached *** Look here, Pharbe'—she didn't look at Even the baby missed him, and vuld 
father that shaped the tre round he an ‘Phabe,’ she sald ene day, ‘when you) me, she began to play with her teaspoon; come and stand at my knee, calling, ** Papa! 
Who know Il never ean ' ‘ areoh, thew used te » straight acrosa from | were born, J thought you'd be a blessing to ‘don't be angry, but I'm doubting if Stacey's papa! until I thought my heart would 
Anil life alwnve® ile Go shle Well. as Pstoods Way time me but Ive lived to doubs that.’ all we theurht him One went to London breal The two oldest children were at 
But the phot ph wash et 1 KAW ROME One Corn up the lane; a tall, Her voice had a sad touch it that set) with me, lass, who'll bring news from school, the rest were out playing, so that I 
Thirty years a ’ ‘ follow with al t m my heart quivering: IT put my arme rt nnd | Portsmouth to-morrow was quite alone, by and-by the baby was 
ae / tats die 7" | rat f hie wa et in his hes ri » better,’ IT said, * vou'll see I A sndden new light came to me Saas d of his play and came and got into my 
' st ‘ ‘ ee that ma hha ive | Was a I “ mat! ** Mother, if you've sent Thomas to spy [4p 
not - a . ' topped and asked me to be “Well, Le I fought as bard as Teould; out Stacey's actions, he'll bring ye false ** Mamma cry—mamma mustn't,” he lis] 
It te the ate tin thet tell him the way te Bra 1 my love prow every day; it sex las if, new Mil not believe a word.’ out, and wiped my wet face with his li 
Phe wwe ands t | Meyer at one } rie 1 cared only for what put me in mind of ‘It was wicked and ungrateful, too, Chubby hands; but I could only hold hb 
on ee om ; ! N eeyer ] ! wh Shacey I'd cot one letter fr nm h a) ! 1 after mother’s great kindness, Ah, my lass, | ¢! ser to me and then ery more bitterly 
Ort ' m ; ne “hy 7 at me Jee . ed to read that over till 1} know it by | f you could know how every harp word Just then Mr. and Mrs. Lorrimer drove 
in , { ‘ , \, on : , tt nt ' ‘ Ae heart, anal thre till I read it to © the s u von your mother Wil stick when up in their han lsome carriage, They live 
A} wes ‘ ah > y new writ one from you, maybe ve'd not be so net far off, and were our richest neighbors 
found t a pare ! nid tu I saw Thoma t ney endy wilh ‘erm When | had invited them in and dmed my 
It ies if t ave tthe he went | \ eto ‘ alt hardly rel to mother these twe tearsa hit hey seemed at a loss how Lo 
tr out « t t : on Vhs el} »* The year y ed over ne day v oday it seemed to me she'd done a wrong to bejrin the conversation: but Charlie had slid 
It'« the f that | ' Thad ’ . ‘." \ t erday like this, J e—I1 ! moe mwov from my side, and went and stood at 
! hia r, to for ' w to oe his, Jownie, I show the white roses were all in t r * What right had we to judge him No the lady's } wee wil pointing at her heavy 
Wily Peos Veit Pmt ‘ auty er and IT had | ht « doubt he had business at Portsmouth, and. geld bracclet, sail ** Pretty, pretty,” in his 
he's van ed e the , : weal ‘ were sitting the ¢ was wailing to end it, so as not to lea childish way She tool it off and gave it to 
The way that all the Phat ‘ wav, and father sat on the , en bench again; and suppose he should jind The him, saving 
Bat lw ay ver efor lom One evening Pd bee ny tea WIA spelling a newspaper he'd got from the out, it would seocm as if Thad set aspy to “Wo um come to be my little boy, 
Pharty : y ! he s tii een marred,  * Pox’ itw ome days old, and he read us wateh him I was mad with ange Charley : 
stad she Was ann to nee happy out bits of vs Vd heard alread ‘** Next evening can but not Thoma My heart took ft ght atonce. " 
Its ya . ' ! was l . ; tl tuas ‘Hallo, Phabe,” he called out, * her The morn ter, Jc pone down to Pratt's no children, and I seemed to feel a 
o \ vo , lrink tea with ly was fullof t} ' ’ hop tor mother; as [T passed our window, as if they told me that they had 
With: ' ! Mhisen miele I was « apa l wae liv - over his shoul ler in an in ‘coming in, I rd voice Father was al one of mine ' 
Hut it» ‘ ria cous al uy os tay Hey ted out the ! lace wit is ways it hop at that time o' day. 1 ‘No, no, mother couldn't spare 
Butoh’ the pa at il hwy ny - ts _ r ’ . fe ™e ns A ince rg wee e oer twee went = £ at, Ji wly mething toll said, quickly snatching him away 
An Tawe | ” with wour fat! to look at hu mr thee abe t ‘Rae piereage Panne s ‘, ee en eed tute th ‘kieeh n boldle.t I rudely, I fear. * 
ei) ewelle within me men aay fy” pe beadveppee ane Se ice - ‘ sehiy as safe at rt ite . lke . ito a * "- ' : bs My dear woman, began Mr Lerrim r 
Chirty vears oe 1¢ iT a ' i : le aeons ae ss 1 be or were wh i my hea have you thought seriously of the impos 
Bera the . My n a sudden fell like load, um round and ility of your getting slong with five chil 
My ut of date now ; = oe oes y f the joy which had lifted it ap * Thomas and lat each ot ! dren under twelve years of age’ It has re 
\ t «lull and at ‘* Phat ) ts me walk 6] Seacey F have been home tg week, , he only spoke to mother quired all your husband's efforts to make a 
For f fa he fas with you this eve nd he ha her come to Shure iv sa Mrs, Hawtrey Youll tell her living for you—now can you hope todo with 
4 works many a change It Was bere ylig! The eoul w t best alot out him?” 
; ( how ‘ l i walke Bet fa r seemed not to have voeded “3 e, it was as if the evil one cot loon ** We offer,” joined in his wife **to take 
——— athe shout spenh His voice had | tl he ve me a kiss, and said } ) » me 1 tow » ls {have the most helpless of your little ones, to give 
Ae aha t! vathern wat et ed, that Thad | posed } t have a new coat for the wed- struck Thomas him all the advantages we would our own 
of the ‘ whet ew saw anoth fet eal of } dimg; and then he took up the paper and *** You mean fellow I sau, ‘to bring a! child; and surely you must sce God's hand 
veane! 1 . Ain 6 tress ‘They ‘Presently he began again, * habe, you | was going . to the * Fox’ with 1 false tale here ef an honester man than) in it, that through us Ile intends to help 
Lore . tow as osseed ship and know quite we wat Lhave to say; you * Just let me look once more,’ I said vourself, and then uot to have courage to) you.” 5 
hailed thes have known ¢ Alone time Maybe IT ought ‘Father stroked my hair as I stooped stan ’ “ Tneed not tell you how long I withstood 
* What t ‘ to have sj but I felt uneertain, down to rea : looked at me, deep down into their arguments, but at last overcome by 
“We as for ws was t! 1 feel so st Willy be my wife” ~~ oe ks,said he. When I was litt!e, my : I could not bear the firm, | their entreaties, I consented to-consider the 
+ pon se Por an insta 1 felt a soft pity for | Jemiec, lg e name from the flower you strong gaze of him. I'd often thought him | matter. I never mentioned their visit to 
“+ [iy ther “ . \ Thomas; he saw this, ne doubt, in my face. | mit the tr wood wiful and sturdy, but Id never feared him = any of the children, and I had chanced my 
ein thes thof t An rive We were in the ve alone, and he took ‘Somehow, I shrank into myself; it) as his look made me fear him now, and yet | mind almost every hour since I had seen 
There tl ‘ ul » were a wy lar an ow i er his arm seemed as if the glory and pride of my hair he spoke tenderer than mother even, them At inst, convinced that it was for 
suffering, and fe SOME bor Wate! This brought my 4 « back; I pulled | and of my looks was taken away ‘My poor girl, Pll reil you the tale if the child's good, I consented to give him up. 
anl supposing that ther * nothing my hand away rs 1 i | looked strange standing se vouwish. Iv's your sorrow, Pha@be, I can’t When I went to dress him to fro. my resolu- 
the oocans brine around the he ‘You behave very strangely,’ I said, in | still there—under the yew-trees—just where face." tion almost failed me. I lingered over every 
fact, they had sailed u ly in » scornfiel tone, * To ma ve the person 1] | father left Ah, yos, and I was () ** Teil away,’ I said, as hard as a stone article 1 put on him, and made every dear 
bread mouth of the mightiest mver ' y, and L newer contd love you.’ too, just where Stacey had left me on “Did he think I would show my sorrow irl over and over before I could get it to 
plot : tknow it. And though I walked up ie lane fast, but he over sunshiny morning a year ao before him please me, and kissed his white shoulders 
them it Lihat they prouish w took me ** * What it. child ” mother said * | grew cold while I listened My lover until they were all rosy. At length he was 
thirst, ye re wasah ce ‘1 was blundenny,’ he said, humbly; ‘1 **Tm dazed like, it’s come so sudden my Charles, as I called him—was married ready, and I thought he never looked so 
watera.a and ¢ : vy had ought to have ! leave to win you; Ido and I made an exe use to gro in kh . a fortnirht past toa girl he'd promise <l bim }r tty He was full of animation, for he was 
tw do but te © diy at uy wh it now, Phe bx A weck passed on, ul no worl from self to bef he ever saw me; and worse old en ugh to know tit meant to go a 
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ridirg, and he « lapped bis hands and laughed 
at the horses as they were driven up I 
handed him to his new mother (the children 
suUppore l he was to come back soon yan he 


never even looked at me. Oh! how jealous 
mv aching heart grew. 
When I came back into the house, the 


fret thir my eyes fell upon was his cradle 
I contd only throw myself on it and sob 
aloud Then came the trial of telling the 
truth to thachildren, None of them seemed 

led, and I felt that the worst was to 
come when the two oldest returned from 
school. 1 almost dreaded to meet them, es- 
pecially Willie; he was like his father, so 
quiet and calm outwardly, but hiding be- 
neath his apparent coldness the strongest, 
deepest feelings. But the others went to 
meet them as they came home, and I was 
pleasantly disappointed in the way the oldest 
one took it, He seemed to feel that I had 
done it for the best, and that he must hide 
his sorrow for my sake, He was more 
thoughtful for my comfort, and gentler than 
ever, only very still and grave. 

The day ended, as the longest will, at last, 
and it came time to go to bed, I had taken 
Willie down-stairs to sleep near me since his 
father’s death: the other children slept just 
above us. Well, when I came to lie down, 
there was the empty pillow! Baby had 
always laid his little rosy face as close to 
mine as he could get it, and slept with one 
little warm hand on my neck, All my 
crief broke out afresh when | thought of 
him, Willie raised up at last, and said, ear- 
nestly, 

** Mother, it's Charlie you are crying for, 
isn't it?” . 

** Yes,” Tanswered, ‘I know it's for the 
best; but it’s so hard to give bim up.” 

** Mother,” continued the child, ** when 
father died we knew it was for the best, be- 
cause God took him from us; but I've been 
thinking ever since we laid down how poor 
little Charlie must be crying for you, and 
how God gave him to us, to love and keep 
him, and now you have given him away. I 
He had meant him to be Mr. and Mrs. Lor- 
rimer’s baby, wouldn't He have given him to 
them at first?” 

The child's words carried more weight 
with them than all the arguments of my rich 
neighbors, After considering a moment, I 
said, impulsively : 

“Oh! if Lonly had him back, he should 
never go away again, no matter hew poor we 
miht be.” 

The moon was shining so brightly that it 
was almost as light as day, and presently 
Willie said: 

** Mother, it’s only half a mile across the 
fields, and they won't go to bed for a long 
time at Mr. Lorrimer's; let us go and get 
Charlie. Why, mother, I seem to hear him 
cry now.” 


recone 


| 


| 
| 
| 


| 


Urged by the child's entreaties and the | 


fond promptings of my own heart, I con 
sented. I think I never walked half a mile 
so quickly in my life, and neither of us spoke 
until we reached the mansion, Then we 
stopped a moment for breath, and sure 
enough we could hear baby screaming at the 
top of his voice. We went around to the 
sitling-room and knocked, They seemed 
half frightened when they saw who it was, 
but asked us in politely, A hired nurse was 
walking up and down the floor, trying to 
pacify it. Mrs. Lorrimer had wearied her- 
self oui, and was lying on a lounge. 

‘*Come to mother,” Willie said, and he 
brought the little fellow to me at once 

How he clung to me, still sobbing, yet 
smiling all the while to find himself in my 
arms! 

* T cannot give him up,” I said at last when 
I could get my voices clear; ** you must let 
me take him home.” 

They evidently thought me one of the sil- 
liest of women, but their cold words only 
made me the more determined, and we start 
ed back in less than half an hour after we 
came, I carrying the baby in my arms all the 
way 

When I had laid him down in bed, not fast 
asleep, but still sobbing, and he reaching out 
his little hands to feel if I was there, I said: 

‘*God helping me, come what will, I will 
never part with one of my livin; children 
And I never did. 

I have no need to tell how wild with joy 
the rest of the children were when they 
found the baby in bed next morning; and 
from that day forth it was their greatest 
pleasure to amuse Charlie and have 
with them 

When the affair came to be, known, many 
Llamed me, and many favors that my rich 
neighbors might have done me, they with 
held, I think for my folly, as they called 


him | 


it. Buta few poor women, like myself, who | 


« nursed their own children, said 
I did right. We had many trials, and often 
not acrust of bread in the house; but our 
hardships only bound us the more closely 
t wether 

All my children proved comforts 
blessings tome. God took care of one for 
me: but as Willie said, we knew that it was 
for the best. The rest married in the course 
of time and left me; but the prop of my old 
days, the one whose industry and manage- 
ment gave me this plentiful and comfort- 
able home, has never left me since the day 
I gave him away 
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A French Miser. 
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owns a 


not all on 
them 
piec meal, fur- 


Paris are 
One of 
out 


isers of 
in nove ls. 
he rents 


The 1 
stage or 
house which 
nished 

Lately, a literary man came 
flour 

om | hat * 
landlord. 

** A literary man.” 

** Well, that sort of thing don’t make much 
noise, or shake the foundations. And you 
are absent all day 7?" 

**On the contrary, I never go out.” 

‘Can't let you have the place then 

‘And why not ?” ; 

‘** Because you fellows who stay at home 
all Cay wear out the furniture.” 


to him for a 


your business ’” inquired the 


€#”~ Madame De Stael cordially hated 
Talleyrand, and in her story of ‘* Delphine” 
was supposed to have painted herself in the 
person of her heroine, and Talleyrand in 
that of a garrulous old woman. On their 
first meeting, the wit pleasantly remarked, 
‘They tell me that we are bo lh of us in 
your novel, in the disguise of women.” 


' ter at once. 
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CTANDLER MOULTON 


The climbing vines twined up and hid the 
wall, 
Ran o'er and o'er the wall 
Of that old ruined hall, 
Where Nora walked with me 
The winds made music through the beeches 
tall, 
Blowing up from the sea 


The summer sunbeams fell upon her face, | 
As through that shady place 
She walked in quiet grace, 

And lifted her brown eyes 
Where, twining their green arma in close 
P ginbrace, 

Yon oaks and maples rise, 


And all the glory of those summer days 
Swam o'er in golden haze, 
And lighted up the ways 
Where she beside me trod, 
Anil the blue sky grew jubilant with praise, 
Bird-anthems sung to God 


Now on the wall grow ripe the purple grapes, 
And clinging ivy drapes 
With its fantastic shapes 
The ruined hall of stone, 
And one bright seraph looking downward 
weeps 
That I must walk alone 


The yellow bees go humming all the day, 
And through the meadows stray 
Young children at their play, 
Gath'ring their posy-banids, 
And crushing blossoms brighter than in May, | 
Within their dimpled hands. 


They wander gayly by the singing brook, 
And pause at each fair nook, 
To watch, with anxious look, 
Some wild tlower in the grass, 
Some tiny bud, which other friends forsook, 
That brightens as they pass. 


Time was, sweet souls, when I was glad as 
ye— 
When Nora walked with me, 
And looking on the sea 
We bowed our heads at prayer, 
Blessing the very winds that swept the lea, 
And lifted up her hair. 





My heart grows weary as I watch your play, | 
For ever, far away, | 
1 see the sunshine stray, 
Kissing a moss-grown stone, 
Above my Nora's brow, ah, well-a-day ! | 
And so my heart makes moan. 


If I would pull the lush red strawberries, 
Or dimple with my knees 
The tlower-bespangled leas, 
I mias her low-voiced calls, 
And when I gather May-tlooms for the bees, 
No shadow near me falls 


Play on, sweet souls, an? I will make my 
moan, 
In such low-whispered tone, 
That, walking all alone, 
I shall not pain your ears, 
And only tlowers about this hall of ston 
Will spring up from my tears. 


_—--- 


My Late Senatorial Seeretaryship. | 


| better 


= To the Llon. Board of Aldermen, ete. 


the State Legislature; end to endeavor to 
show them that, in the present feebleness of 
the religious element in that new common 
wealth, the expediency of incorporating the 


chirch was questionable What did vou 
write ” 
* WasmisaTos, Now, Uf, 1867 
‘Ter. John Halifax and others 
“GENTLEMEN: You will have to go to 


the State Legialature about that littl pecu 
lation of yours—C know any 
thing about religion. But don't you hurry 
to go there, either; because this thing you 
propose to do out in that new country isn't 
expedient——in fact, it is simply ridiculous 
Your religious people there are too feeble, 
in intellect, in morality, in piety—in every 
thing, pretty much. You had better drop 
this—you can't make it work. You can't 
issue stock on an incorporation like that 

orif you could, it would only keep you in 
trouble all the time. The other denomina 


ongress don't 


| tions would abuse it, and ** bear” it, and 


‘sell it short,” and break itdown, They 
would do with it just as they would with one 
of your silver mines out there—they would | 
try to make all the world believe it was! 
“wildeat.” You ought not to do anything | 
that is calculated to bring a sacred thing 
into disrepute, You ought to be ashamed 
of yourselves—that ia what /thiak about it. | 


| You close your petition with the words: 


** And we will ever pray.” I think you had 
you need to do ut 

*** Very truly, ete., 

** Mank TWatn, 

Nye, U. 8. Senator.’ 


*** For James W 


** That luminous epistle finishes me with 
the religious element among my conatitu- 
ents, But that my political murder might be 
made sure, some evil instinct prompted me 
to hand you this memorial from the grave 
company of elders composing the Board of 
Aldermen of the city of San Francisco, to 
try your hand upon—a memorial praying 
that the city's right to the water-lots upon 
the city front might be established by law 
of Congress. I told you this was a dangerous 
matter to move in, I told you to write a 
non-committal letter to the Aldermen—an 
ambiguous letter—a letter that should avoid, 
as far as possible, all real consideration and 
discussion of the water-lot question, If 
there is any feeling left in you—arg shame 
—surely this letter you wrote, in obedience 
to that order, ought to evoke it, when its 
words fall upon your ears: 


oO” 


“* Wasninaton, Nov, 27, 1867, 

** GENTLEMEN: George Washington, the 
revered Father of his Country, is dead. His 
long and brilliant career is closed, alas! for 
ever. He was greatly respected in this sec- 
tion of the country, and his untimely de- 
cease cast a gloom over the whole commu 
nity. He died on the 14th day of December, | 
170. He passed peacefully away from the 
geene of his honors aud his great achieve 
ments, the most lamented hero and the best 
beloved that ever earth hath yielded unto 
Death. At such a time aa this, you speak of 
water-lots !--what a lot was his! 

**What is fame? Fame ia an accident 
Sir Isaac Newton discovered an apple falling 
to the ground—a trivial discovery, truly, 
and one which a million men had made be 
fore him—but his parents were influential, 
and so they tortured that little circumstance 
into something wonderful, and, lo! the 
simple world took up the shout, and, in al 





| most the twinkling of an eye, that man was 


BY MARK TWAIN 


Iam not a private secretary to a Senator 
any more, now. I held the berth two months» 
in security and in great cheerfulness of spirit, | 
but my bread began to return from over the 
waters, then—that is to say, my works came | 
back and revealed themselves, I judged it 
best to resign, The way of it was this, My | 
employer sent for me one morning tolerably | 
early, and, as soon as I had finished inserting 
rome conundrums clandestinely into his last 
great speech upon finance, I entered the | 
presence. There was something portentous | 
in his appearance. His cravat was untied, 
his hair was in a state of disorder, and bis 
countenance bore about it the signs of a} 
suppressed storm, He held a package of | 
letters in his tense grasp, and I knew that | 
the dreaded Pacific mail wasin. He said: | 

“I thought you were worthy of confi- | 





dence 
I said: ** Yes, sir 
He said: * 1 gave you a letter from cer- 
tain of my constituents in the state of Ne 
vada, asking the establishment of a post of 
fice at Baldwin's Ranch, and told you to 
answer it, as ingeniously as you could, with 
arguments which should persuade them that 
there was no real necessity for an office at 
that place 
I felt easier 
do that 
* Yes, von did. I will read yeur answer, 
for your own humiliation 


"Oh, if that is all, sir, I did 


*** WASHINGTON, Nov. 24, 1867. 

* * Messrs. Smith, Jones, and othera, 

“GENTLEMEN: What the mischief 
you suppose you want with a post office at 
Baldwin's Ranch? It would not do you any 
good, Ifany letters came there, you couldn't | 
read them, you know; and, besides, such 
letters as ought to pass through, with money 
in them, for other localities, would not be 
likely to get through, you must perceive at 
- and that would make trouble for us 
all. No, don't bother about a post oflice in 
yourcamp. I have your best interests at 
heart, and feel thet it would only be en or 
namental folly. What you want is a nice 
jail, you know—a nice, substantial jail and 
a free school, These will be a lasting benefit 
to you. These will make you really con 
tented and happy. I will move in the mat 
Very truly, ete., 

**Mank TWAIN, 

*** For James W. Nye, U. 5. Senator.’ 


do 


once: 


" That is the way you answered that let 
ter. Those people say they will hang me, if 
I ever enter that district again; and I aim 
perfectly satisfied they will, too.” 

‘Well, sir, I did not know I was doing 
anyharm. I only wanted to convince them.” 

. Ah Well, you did convince them, I 
make no manner of doubt. Now, here is 
another specimen. I gave you a petition 
from certain gentlemen of Nevada, praying 
that I would yet a bill chrongh Congress in- 
cormorating the Methodist Episcopal Church 
of the State of Nevada. I told you to say, 
in reply, that the creation of such a law 
came more properly within the province of 


Treasure these thoughts 


sweet poesy, who shall estimate 
' 


famous 
one Por ay. 


what the world owes to thee 

** Mary had a little lamb, its tleece was white 
as snow 

And everywhere that Mary went, the lamb 
was aure bo pro, | 


* Jack and Gill went up the hill 
To draw a pail of water; 

Jack fell down and broke his crown, 
And Gill came tumbling after 


For simplicity. elegance of diction, and free- | 
dom from immoral tendencies, LT regard | 
those two poems in the light of gems. They 
are suited to all grades of intelligence, to 
every sphere of life-to the field, to the | 
nursery, to the guild, Expecially should no 
Board of Aldermen be without them 

*** Venerable fossile! write again, No 
thing improves one so much as friendly cor 
respondence Write again--and if there is 
anything in thi+ memorial of yours that re 
fers to anything in particular, do not be 
backward about explaining it. We shall al 
ways be happy to hear you chirp 

*** Very truly, ete., 

‘ ** MARK 
Nye, U 


TWAIN, 
*** For James W S. Senator.’ 


* That is an atrocious, & ruinous epistl 
Distraction ! 

** Well, sir, I am really 
anything wrong abe 


it at 
to dodye 


orry if there is 
but--but- it ap 
pears to me the water lot ques 
tion 

** Dodue never 


come 


the mischief! Oh!--but 
mind, As long aa destruc must 
now, let it be coms late Let it be comple te 

let this last of your performances, which 
Iam about to read, make a finality of it. I 
ama ruined man, I Aad my misgivings when 
I gave you the letter from Humboldt, ask 
ing that the post route from Indian Guleh 
to Shakspeare Gap and interne diate points, 
be changed partly to the old Mormon trail 
Sut Ttold you it was a delicate question, 
and warned you to deal with it deftly—to 
answer it dubicuely, ar eave them a littl 
in the dark. And ) ir fatal tinbecility im 


pelled you to make f/is disastrous r ply I 
’ 


Lion 





should think you would stop your ears, i 
you are not dead to ali hame 
“*WasemmsGaton, Nov, 50, 1867 
** Messra, Perkina, We r,etal 
“GENTLEMEN It ix a delicate question 


about this Indian trail, but, handled with 
proper deftness and duliousnens, I doubt 
not we shall suceeed in some measure or 
othe rwise, | bec ause the pace where the 


route leaves the Lass su Meadows, over be 


yond where those two Shawnee chief 
Dilapidated Vengeance and Siter-of the 
Clouds, were sealped last wiater, this being 
the favorite direction to some, but others 


in conseque noe ¢ f 


preferring something +! 
leaving Mosby's at 


things, the Mormon tra'! 





three in the morning, and passing through 
Jawbone Flat to Blacher, and then down by 
J iundle, the road passing to the mght 
of it, and naturally leaving it on the myht 


the trail 


too, and Dawson's n the lett of 


| private secretary to a Senator again 


; no humor 


that I bring you the letter” 


rr 
A. 


where it pasees to the left of «aid Daweor 
an! onward thence to Tomahawk, thue mak 
te all 
1 the 


mpoesineg all 
others, 


ing the route cheaper, easier of neces 
who ean wet at it, and « 
desirable 


objects so con ered by 


and, therefore. conferrin the moat woul 
upon the greate number, and, conse 
quently, Lam encoursged to hope we «hal! 
However, I shall be re ’ mol hap. te 
afford you still further information upon the 
subject, from time to tin: evou " wed 
sire it and the Post Of Departinent 
enabled to furni«h it to me 
lind Very truly, ete 
**Mank Twatn, 
** Por James W. Nye, U.S. Senator 
* There now, whut do you think of 
that ’” 
‘Well, I don’t know, sir, Tt— we i, it ap 


pears to me to be dubious ¢ hough - 

**Du-—leave the house’ I am a ruined 
man, Those Humboldt savages never will 
forgive me for tangling their brains up with 
that inhuman letter. I have lost the reapect 
of the Methodist Church, the Board of Al 
dermen 

“Well, I haven't anything to say nbont 


| that, because I may have missed ita littl: in 


their casen, but | wastoo many for the Bald 
wir's Ranch people, General '" 

** Leave the house! Leave it forever and 
forever, too!" 

I regarded that as a sort of covert inti 


| mation that my services could be dispensed 


I never will be a 
You 
can't please that kind of people. They don't 
know anything, They can't appreciate a 
party's efforts, — 7he Galary 


with, and so I resigned 


MARRIED: 
on, 


The Old Mountain Castle, 


TWICE 
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BY FRANCES A. SHAW 


CHAPTER IY. 


A quarter of an hour later Saddeo again 
knocked at his master’s door, and walked 
with his usual half-prying, half-stupid air 
into the apartment. The Marchese still sat 
at his writing-table with an open book be 
fore him, but the sharp eye of the servant 
saw that he was not reading. 

‘All was arranged, your exeellency,” he 
raid, ‘‘and all ended as I had thought. 
The tower-door was left open, the wine 
with tho sleeping powder set before me, I 
made a pretence of drinking it, then feign 
ing myself intoxicated, 1 staggered to my 
sleeping chamber, and tumbled into bed like 
a log of wood, Very soon that cursed hag 
Barbara bent over me, took away my keys, 
and before one could have repeated three 


| pater noatera, back she was in my room, ae 


companied by the Austrian captain. Shoe 
conducted him into the garden, and then all 
waa astill,”’ 

The Marchese started involuntarily from 
his chair, bit his lips, and was silent 

“T remained lying down awhile longer 
until all three were in the gardef. Then I 
shipped off my boots, crept to the door and 
listened,” 

* You heard all’ 

“All, your excellency,” replied Saddeo, 
and then he told the story in his own way ; 
in the main, however, conforming: to truth 
In conelusion he said “The Marchesa 
shot like an arrow into her own apartments 
I then crept again to bed, and the comedy 
played on, And there [ heard that the cap 
tain will write to my lady, and that old 
witch Barbara will take his letter from the 
stone by the well, Would it not please you, 
sir, to have me wring the old hag’s neck 7’ 

The Marchese, who appeared not to have 
heard this last question, now roee in an 
emotion he could no longer conceal. He 
paced seweral times up and down the whole 
length of the room, talking in an excited 
manner to himeelf, Suddenly he seemed to 
recollect that he was not alone 

* You have nothing further to relate’ he 
avked, looking sharply at Saddeo 

* Would you hear more?” returned the fel 
low, with a sly leer of his one and a 
malicious twisting of the corners of his 
mouth, But finding that hie master was in 
for jest, he added in a deferential 
Marchese, 


yer 


tone In it your pleasure, Tere 


letter replied the 
to Know 
I desire you 
(a0 to 


the 
ouly wish 
received 


and vival 


*T will not see 
Marchere “I 
he writes it, and it i 
to be very observing 
bed now, Saddeo, Good-nictt 

‘May you sleep well, Herr Marehene 
enid the servant, and gtided from the room 
Ile waa not in the beat frame of mind. The 
manner in which the Marchese treated this 
thing did not please him, PPi« anger, too 
against old Barbara and the captain knew 
no bn He lon ed for 
finally went to sleep with a curse upon ther 
both between his teeth 


whether 


unidl« revenge, andl 


Up in the tower chamber, at am 
hour, the lamp burned, and it continued to 
burn long after the moon went down Bu 
gene eat at the table, and wrote upon 
sheet which he had torn from his note b 
Long be remained undecided whether he 
should write or not He did not fear the 
Marchesa’s threat of exposing any further 
intrusion on his part to the Marehese, but 
he had a horrorof being mixuncderstood, and 
deemed forward and inqui And in 
what an equivocal light must © behold 
hin, for he searee hncow what ne had said 
to her in the earden, or if she had rightly 
urler=tood It w intolerable thu to 
eparate from her, to leave this house and 
to thiuk that he, perhaps the onty one whe 
eould have restored her to life and free " 
had drawn back after the firet failure Ane 


heart dictated 
first 
and then urging her net to give } 
He kre 
16 om which had urged her to sees 
fearfal solitude But as fortune had 
a witness of her sores 
treturn into the world and leave 
her to this voluntary death, be fore 


eo he wrote as hi with plain 


soldierly directness, excusing } n 
truo ton, 
her life for 


tives 


' 
bomt wonya fow 


mace hin 


he couldt 


been pr ved that for the sorrow 

ing away her young existence, there was no 
cure He told her how long he had cheri«h 

ed her image, yet he assured ber that it wa 

ho ish passion which urged | how to 


off M her thin service He had no h er 
Fish than to see her go forth from this 
deadl r inte a life 


of happine «an once 
He begred her in cone me te = i him 
in writing, if he should speak with her 
mother, whose duty it was to «ave her only 
child Then he signed the letter with hia 
full name, folded it, and sealed it with his 
own seal ring 

Late in the night he took the letter, 
to the well, and carefully laid it under the 
ntaone The night coolness did him good 
He let down the bucket, and drew , p a fresh 
(draught. Then he sat for a long time pen 
the rim of the well, and looked aaciy 
through the bare of the iron fence into the 
dark garden. He thought overall he had 
written, No worl would he reeall And 
yot he felt a atrange inclination to take up 
the letter and destroy it. At last, to cut 
short this painful hesitation, he returned to 
his chamber and sought to sleep 

The day following was foggy and sultry 
A heavy siroceo drove the vapors of the sea 
up inte the mountains, and through the 
thick mist the sun could not penetrate 
Under the platane by the well it seemed that 
it would mewer be day 

“What an early river you are getting to 
be, old hurricane!" said Baddeo, as coming 


own 


|} down from the tower-chamber, with the 


captain's boota, he found Barbara at the 
well. * Amd! yesterday you took a long walk, 


jand had a niece time cOomsipping with a etran 


eer 

* Perhaps you dreamed it, old mountain 
* 
rat,” returned Barbara, * You anored «0 loud 


| Inet might, that the walls threatencd to fall 





down over your head." 

‘God be praised!" said the fellow, with 
& jeering laugh, “I alept the sleep of the 
righteous, If one has a bad coascionce, he's 
awake even upon a bed of down,” 

** Wo know you!" replied the old woman, 
‘A glowing coal onal not burn you, such 
a true son of the evil one as you are, Only 
ge your own way, and leave honest people in 
peace, Thoy aay that good words do not break 
the teeth; but I would die sooner than say 
a good worl to you,” 

She filled her pitcher quickly, and carried 
it into the house, ‘1 wonder if he noticed 
anything,” she muttered to herself, “Tt ia 
not my time to yo to the well, and when he 
walked out of the door | was just putting 
the letter into my pocket. Ah, well! if 
Heaven will help, the devil, with his long 
nose, must leave" Oh, poor, sad heart ! 
There she goes, up and down, without rest, 
ae usual, “Fran Marchesa!’ and she 
knocked with her crooked, old fingers upon 
the door of her mistress’ chamber, “ She 
would have me believe that ashe rleeps, but 
Barbara ix not so easily deceived, She is 
offended because Llet the eaptain into the 
garden, She will not see me; and yet she 
must know that no mortal thinks «o much 
of her, or #0 necks her good, as this ugly old 
creature of a Barbara, Wait, 1 will shove 
the letter under the door, Then «he may take 
itor not, | wash my hands 

Sail, done, The letter was pushe | se far 
into the chamber that it could not fail to be 
seen, Then, with gn air of great satinfac 
tion, the old woman seated herself at her 
spinning wheel near the window, through 
whose broken blinds were creeping the fret 
pray beams of dawn, As she «pun, she ham 
med to hervelf the song from the Donna 
Lombarda, But suddenly the door of the 
sloeping-chamber opened, and her young 
mistress stood before her 

** Barbara,” she said, firmly but sadly, 1 


jhad concluded to say nothing to you in re 
prardto your foolish proceedings of yesterday 


I knew that you meant well, and 
therefore forgave you. But you are carrying 
matters too far; and now I tell you, thatif 
you again attempt anything of this kind, we 
separate, Aa for this xtranger, I feel for him 
more sorrow than anger, and therefore shall 
not betray him to the Marchese. Ho would 
not leave this castle alive, if my husband 


evening; 


knew of thia letter But things eannot 
thus remain, Go directly to Friar Am 
brozio, and beg him to come to me imme 
diately.” 

The old woman etared at her mistre 
with mouth and eyes wide oper 

"In God's name, lady," ehe aii, why 
send for Friar Ambry iD 

* Silence,” commanded the March: «a i 
repeat to you: If you exehanige the «lightest 
sign, a ned, orwinkeven, with that stranger, 
you shall never again come into my prewenes 
Now hasten and bring the old friar, | have 
much to way to him Ly noon he must be 
here 

‘Then, without waiting a reply, the lacy 
went back to her chamber, and clored the 
door The old woman knew her mintre 
well enough to be conscious that nothing nr 
mained for her but to obey ' ith ! 
and groans, she wet out, forpetling even to 


take alony herenulf box Saddeo 


met in the court, saw from her p 

inanner that all was not right, that the 
letter which he hal been earcful to read be 

fore dawn, had not had the 1 « fleet 
As Barbara could not leave the castle with 
out hi pero ion, ehe told himof the harty 
command of her mistress After racku 


his brains tone purpose over this peremy 


Lory suri of the Capu hin friar, le « 


claded for thi«x onee, to do his ity bli 
ud to report the latest ite f i ‘ 
tion to his master 

Ile found the Marehes “ veury 
In kLOus Oxpre mof counte seling 
ata window, aa if he had el bin 
He lietened to the intelly, © brought by 
his wervant, aw af he | pt 
mind init ‘ to t n ! things 
te 

sale he uid hile he | ed jet 
ter md money in a emall casket, "we leave 
thie place in an hour You will aceon any 
me. Go directly to my wife and info her 
How be I «hail remain away, ia uneerta 
peerfiay ' thea If she has a wish I ca 
pratif r any grievaneoe Tean re ‘ , 
wil time know Why doy stand thes 
ana pipe at me’ 
jlerr Marchese, falter f “ 

vho stomd staring lke an 1 . at lis ma 
t vou wornld \ a a i the 
entirely impossible 

* After you have seen the Marchesa, pack 
my trunks Take only the 1 ‘L necessary 
articles, Go now, and donot keep me wait 
ing 

Aftey priv rthi omma to lia servant 
the Marchese lowed the onaket, and threw 
her f pexhanstion upon the lounge 
lo her neal ing there, his eves fixed 
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of event Ao-was trices 
hen ete phe Goomen, bit 











anol every eens strained to 


‘ ind from witheut Tiat he 
thing eave the ticking of Gino's 
hich lay wren the table near the 


th he pereeived stems in the ante 
steps. whore light. hewitating fa 

roused him from bis reclining por 
th bee right hand, he sapported 


rainet the arm of the louwn t» 

be pressed upon bis heart. whch seemet 
ting 

There wasa light knock upon the deor 

ha Viee scarcely audible, he anawerred 

in.’ The door epened, and the 


heen walked over the threshold 

bushband wae shocked at the palenees 
her roung face, which for a long time 
hal seen onlwin the gray twilight of the 


Now. the eold glitter of day 
‘ Ina timid appeaiing ginnee, her 
were raised to his That tarhdet 
eoke were euffuseed with a oop 


wht have seen what lay nea 


~! leek an if wh had raved 
ny apartment I bee er 





aning agaimet the doar pomt, and 


up all her strength 


‘ " itt have the cont my 
rhe saul, pray ng the cro 
i her brenmet lhave t right t 
n yo, oF where Ihuat ' 
re for Milan makee me fearfu 
hing has happemed to ai 
ng sinee, beaw her «ly 
whether or t my ' 
he (Counts is wel t ! 
witha powerful effort at f 
At ot, | have # intelli 
a) Phere ire «ther tea 
° travel Ae l may rem 
© away, | would know tefore I 
i ape with you ’ wee 
ater If a longer r ene 
1 prime meorme tntoleralile t you 
and b will make rraspe 
to pare the winter Ve ‘ 
t slbreeges of thate \ 
vou awl 
" ‘ ‘ | her ‘ 
lle not deserve yma Th 
lerotiot leony ste | 
‘ ere t » the 
vou have near fora request 
i ‘1 ‘ 1 av ¥ t 
¢ ’ wo tee " te 
t rensar hea 
het t t ‘ ‘ 
if _ i eve ‘ 
' tter ! t i 
i} t 
+ ) ‘ j 
' 
‘ : 
‘ t 
4  » ' ‘ 
! ’ at t q ‘ 
' thut tw ‘ t 
‘ t + , afe vt 
, . j ' 
i ' 
¥ 
a ‘ 
\ " 
j 
| f ‘ 
} 
! 
! 
| 
( 
‘ 
‘ 
: i [ ‘ 
take ‘ i 
itr ’ 
‘ 
ver ‘ 
| er saw vou 
‘ 1 Ww t with my « 
Nie ! 1 bao \ 
iw the carhes se a 
" ty ‘ 
roy . ‘ ‘ j 
at tha » ret é a heart 
‘ h ery t 
. i” mt ¢ a \ 
‘ m We ? t ve ine 
vy) bea replied the Ma ’ 


ah4 ht ewolieewas tremulous, whic ber) 
‘art ewes Pawel moumnfully cot his f 
Yen fo ere? wrong tn saving t 





THE SATUR: 


te know vour worth, to see how much nobler 
and better vou were than he to whom 1 hind 
given my chikdieh heart letween we I 
placed a deadly sin, but belhewe me that ar 
was in continuing to love Gino when I wae 
your laewfal wife, and had no right to let my 
heart wamler from ite true allegiance I 
was guilty of th The vows l plgited 
you at God's sacred altar were perjury, for 
I did not love you omy daily life in your 
home wae a iv but in the «ense in which 
ght me guilty, by the holy Madonna, 








youth 


| ewear I wae not I have tried to tell you 


thie be fore. but vou wonld not leter lve 
had you hea you would not have believed 
Yuu not now beliewe my explanation of 


‘ Ciine wa abe 





that «trange mi 
“o leave the country He knew that he 
wou net be permitted to enter your hous 





by ry. and ee under cover of the irknes 
he came to bid me farewell forever l 
not blame vou for thinking the worst of one 
who has proved hereelf wo little worthy of 
yours mficlenre nil eatoen 
I thank + from my " } ‘f 
having litened © eo pationt 1 tha 
you that» have not left e alot mn thie 
tre hoy rev ‘ and rrow, tnt 
have «har ar with me i hay wie 
’ reelf an «x from t world f my 
j I ehall not retu t vf ' ‘ 
There i meer ‘ taste fors 
fr tie j yet yee whi 7 ‘ 
} rt w et And what have Ito hey 
.* where leant er live f y 
fine home I ‘ o} ’ ) @dove i ! 
uv Ite " f ' ! ! ar 
» far a for ¥ nod ! i 
have ¥ i mr te ‘ ( ' an 1 
, ? ' “por we Upon y 
‘ ' ne on wii in that 
‘ } ’ t sou whon 
i 5 . ' . tet we waned t ' 
‘ ’ nmvi he i tt 
min ‘ dl heave forgive l 
M wa ent, but?) es 
‘ nell l vert frur ! 
’ t yowith an rmastering «1 
; . sidhe at last. * f cannot 
t! ‘ vannn it n ne too mus 
What, my buebhand ernied the young 
th a elance af expair, and etepy 
ba ind r rior 
I sit wt row diet y i} te 
‘ semeredd, mined suddenly 
' ‘ while a stream of tears 4 ed 
fi hin eve Iialf linutly, he groped b 
‘ ter beenrcs muri lacouneccted wer 
My w my »p wife! forgive trae 
a piyiene pines tee Olavtee 
‘ ] } il Cicod et usa only vive 
' permane (a bie ete i 
Ile rea alte erbar Vourt wdc 
i ‘ ] ‘ ! i 
‘ t i ‘ priv tie ! ii 
! r ‘ y te 
there ‘ ‘ ‘ ! 
hend t i hrpertaet, curve 
ad ilipe ow i tears waned Kies Wahe 
he ore herear, we how 4 bent 
ve we have well armed the riocht ones 
t * happy, letou ene tin | 
heard ery minute, f I hay 
. Wa : via ‘ y nm bee 
j 
‘ ta \ very ie " 
» ) {ine ‘ il hie “\V i 
’ ‘ ‘ i 
\ Pirie t ‘ “na ‘ 
‘ oor 
‘ ' ft 
, ! ‘ ‘ 
' ‘ ! but. full } 
i say ih Vent r’ i 
‘ \« u ve " 
‘ | vou " ' if 
‘ i 4 “iy 
i i ‘ Now j \ t 
| ' 
‘ l 
‘ ‘ 
“ it ‘ 
| ‘ 
t ‘ 
“u 
e the w ‘ 
vw hee , 
i ‘ “ “ 
‘ t the 
are ‘ 
‘ ‘1 ‘ 
! { hie ‘ \ 
i ! ‘ “we ‘ 
were hon t 
‘ \ 
i 1} ‘ 
ti ‘ 
“ | ‘ ‘ 
. P . r 
j | . 
' he 
‘ 
“ 
t } ! ‘ 
i \! yt ! 
{ tarv hut ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
! he wou await! 
. MU MUn ewe 
i i ‘ } swred mere deselate than 
ver Nat ev poat strayed past him 
he ‘ ' av webs hung from 
€ rafters it seopuy in Oormers ! 
Waited for tiv : yup the raindrops, 
which had made sad havee in this, thei 
hosen domain lle threw himeelf into the 
irkest corner, ar at length, wearv of 
listening for the ‘ if footat ps echon ’ 
uch that j ‘ thid-day air, he fell; 
asieocp 


The nowwe if 


rm AWak elie 





ep eve t POST. 


The Wreng Woman. 
healing an article in w bh Mre Oakes 
n" i relates @ story of a woman proposing 
wrong man, reminds me of an occur 
rence that happened here some twenty vears 
einer A distinguished professor at t divine 
f this neighborhoo| war on a Visit to 
some frien!« east of the mountains, and waa 





bright days of summer, w 
Makes fair lawn and carder 


I took my good mallet, it cannot be s 
To give up all wo 


Hlow sad it is croquet’s a pleasu ‘ 
profession 


PimseT CHOQtI ET. 


hen « roquet 


* 





ning 
and rush out to fresh 


not duty: 
os. 


f it would be to 


w ever on lawns smoothly rolled, and woo 


In earnest, or flirt through the long sum- 





int we to @ very respectable family 
which hal two accomplished 4 

eof ¢t very handsome, and the other 
rather pla After spending some weeks 
in the neighborhood, and having frequent 
opportunitie f meeting the ladies, he bh 
cat quite amored with the younger and 
prettse of the ister Ile, however, re 


wing any prefer 


became abworbed 


mer day 


There's never a painter could mix on his 
pallet 
The colors to rightly portray such a 
scene; 
Por yonder a maiden is wielding a mallet, 
Aud fair is her face as the Paphion queen 
She stoops to the sward, and I fain would 
surrender 
All chances of winning to keep by her 
side, 





But she croquets me ruthlessly, laughs when 
I'm tender, 


por 








And sends me away o'er the varden so 








th a conntennanes 


pPondence fn yled to an engagement 
T} ‘ feed for the wedding, and the 
ve lore 7 » DD. or “4 . “ 
. 1D. dD. « tere 1 his ap ream, and J still go on 
pears the proper time. Dut what was 
his ternatio ‘ | that > ws : , 
; u to find that he was Por Croquet and Cunid are eer far 
apart; 
And perchance, « er the «ease has gone for 
the having, 
My loving persistence may wi ne her 
’ ei d 
Leart 
won lime wore on; she ; . 
, ‘ i ‘a i . 
! ’ ‘ ’ cimiatle ntellivent and . 
al ‘ r Hl ‘ 11 ' ‘ 
atten min \ P she » ato 
y lie never s One ory an moth, near my beantiful 
i t younger sister was happily mar 
He never | to repent tl — 
, . er@yuet her ball 1 be 
m ihe, amd he to t) cay ia firm in the 


f that God se ordained it for hie happi 


r “ l that ends well.’ DP'itta 


\ Prepoesal, 





If losing would win her,—-I'd give up the 


increese of Nenl Pstate in New Vork,. 


in lath of last Pebruary, a young A life-long friend of John Jacob Astor said 
i ry in Leicester, nt the he «ied, real estate then 
yecentine vo a youny lady in Lon- | being very dull; ** Mr, Astor, don't you think 
you have too sueh real estate" ** No, air,” 
I) | Ande Ere “if I coukl begin life 
ae . \ t I know to-da I 

uit i? Wiles In Leicester; . . safle ns, the 
| er Your Offer Under-Buy t of land on the island 
ei 1 leases of New York run 

l a Mail vot J ~ : : 
They nsually include 
‘ ‘ ved this more renewals at the 
\ enty-one years at 

‘ “ ! P 
’ . ‘ : vy Church leases all 
, : ! lthe differs ein price 
“oer land tT ae ty-one yea », is 

: ‘ “— l’r. ¢ ecver's ¢ rre 
‘t r Kiss core ' ber 

roh on leased propercvy 

| | 3 nation. tint the 0 a year rround rent, 
‘ ‘ The new valu on ings the ound rent 
for t! next twenty he years t » the 1of 
$10,000. yea Stewa new marble store 


n Tenth street and Broadway, which will 











politan theatres 


@™~ An old Marquesa: ng told tones, by gestures, by 





»war, or hanger o 





cowards and lazy 


ight and too lazy to « bread-fruit and 


Cw Will Mrs. S. ever <p 


iy girls said that s} 












cover the whole block, Broadway, Bowery, 
Ni 1 street and Tenth, is bu ‘ leased 
round It is ¢ ? liwthe « rye ition of 
the lo s Harheo Many years ago 
Captain R Lote Lb farm.) e and 
twenty-four es of land to form a snug 

id for disabled gel men The 

roperty was then valued at about 11,000 
Vi trcduale the lots on which Stewart i ow 
building } tore, an] stretches away west 

Dicadway to Washington sjuare It 

‘ pes in these whe wed j ! the? t valuable Of city property 
Ih ' Gh f the de« of ’ wdels : building —— 
reatu hl be tenced to their soure years ago for $6,000 a 
‘ t : ta} 1! this yoor 

w benutitul would ¢ i¢ pappear. for Mh Stewart tup the le p he a 
woinu fe ity, ercy and puribed alle } 4 been paying S00 
1 Vv ‘ ite ive i \ iin Snue ll hy In 
ty ave w valuatic com 
state ‘ entv-one ve: } rent 
e. Pane Development I puy t t a6 000 to S50 000 a 
. bel cle ml f i + x York 

. D4 Soar eat ving he ae sabtahieabes Place, near City Hall, is 
on ae I defi ta 7 eRSEO ON Co! viel tt in 
onl 1 widen | Lovers are altel 
verinally risk h« ies nro un und pay tribute 

: : i i ‘ , ] Dutch 
Many Puppy ua rh . ' ni fro Ann street 

' ‘ ‘, at nm that en " own toward t] Hast 

, ‘ vai 2 vce - Rive ve Colle ite Church " 
come which ma ! 1 maine While 

I it i ins t nor | its 

thecdral n I iway, above it to ¢ ‘ 

and st l nt ea iwest ] im 

thee fay ike 1 yp! ‘ rr? } ' , re 

valuahl t 1 thre ! ire of t! ald 

World or the 
Dhe American Girt, 

Whoever wrote the following v ld co 
wellto continue in similar strain It is trom 
an exchanre papel 

It is the belief of certain éll-neaning 


men, who were not born in Constantinople 





thatif the Amencan ! ied on 
meet a proy ton of her ‘ hy 
ownh ’ r the ‘ l ’ ! ly i ‘ it I 
blessing Mi pret iallv healthier, wise and 
hapy er i ey ile ieved ath ‘ , 
Instead al emus w“ dad iu I’ra 
i in mystery of keepit inte, 
ww \ x} ene of the t y of 
irming mm y, she wou } clever a h 
to save it With something to « li ild 
} . tin \ pu the pur 
t " i ist w poor 
, , 1 » ¢ 
4 } “ i her 
t m with it If al 
ere th we would have no ca toers 
wer re mes 1 sed ‘ hi 
f the s!ow hut heal t of 1 ra 
\ ! of 
mnie i vil thik a) ein 
‘ sted, re st 
AFFECTION In the inte: rse of social 
life, it is by little acts of watchful kindness, 
recurring daily and hourly, and opportuni 





for, that 
itis by words, by 
) at affection 
is won and preserved. He who neg 
these trifics, yet boasts that whenever a 
great sacrifice 1s called for he shall be ready 
to make it, will rarely be loved. Tie like 
liheod is, that he will not make it, and, if 
he « . it will be much rather for his own 
than f ghbor's 


ties of doing kindnesses, if sou rat 
are for ever starting up 
looks +} 





vlects 





for his n 


o@~ A young Indian girl 
was recently purchased, m T 


for a bag of biscuits 




















( helice Dxtracts. 
LR AND NEITHER 





in conformity to anci 
sunciation of certain syllables 
juired in English usage 
of « long, as, for example, 


ally and historically 
ni of old the sound of a 
Pry concen in word 





mevellow sole 


—ao much superior 
strength of position, 
parations, than he had anticipated, that h 





inaviously to a line of SESW AX 





least prominent ist 





nah & ana s TV’ LY Poy 
feoS> S24 TuoR tm a Vv Salt 


Garden Watks«. 


h “ra to pre upor rT 

net) ny make wtter ware wa 
asl They are of more value 
purpose than any other that they 

applied to that we ‘know of Whe 


the walk requires it dig it ont two or three 
put the coarsest portion of the 
the bettem and the other on the 

th altogether of three or four 
ix inches, and then roll well, These 


always dry and pleasant to 


are rarely troubled with wee 
th ) are they can be read ) 


The best man ie he who can rear the 


the best woman is she who « 


beet child The whole virtue 


vhyaical ! 


moral, ments 


play in this most sweet, most arduous, m 
most difficult of all the work don: 


in this world 


THE MARKETS. 


The market hae been moderat wt 
Di Ls we ut $8.70 for supert § 
ra. $10,%00012 tor low grade and tar 


e<tra family Sitehi2 ter Pen 


211.206. 12 for Ohio extra family WH) tobias 
Sloe 2, amd ftaucy brand 1 $! 
'veomdlas to qualit i , 
it 84 450 pbb 

Trin Ww contl s ecarce, 20. OW 
enna, Western aad Southern red «« 
sof amber at $ Nay) bus of I 
7 ee 190) bue of Kentucky w! 


aceording to quality live finns 


. 
nua sold at $2652.10 Whos Com. wile 
ut $1.2" i Maw bus of 





bue of Woet 


dat $1,281.24; 120 


) 
ut $1.22. Cat HO bus ff Western sol 
2,000 bas of Ponna and Southern at ®& 
eburhel 

ISIONS— The market hae boon meoderat 


of 1200 bbls Meee Pork at 98 "0 


PH WM. City packed Mere Meo 
Seipe7. Beef Hames eeli at § oa P 
n--Sal of Sw) tee plain and f y can 

at IhGevic: Mides at 17¢7 I8e, and Shon! 


rive YP Green Meate—Salee of te 
Hiame of ISeMIS\e, and ealt Shou! 


so. Lard — sales of BOO bhie and 
rpite Wl, and keys, in email lute, 
Bri ter— Salesaol solid packed at 200% We, 


wWertie YP MW aevording to quality 
i@ eviling at ly ai6e YM, Egye rell at &. 


There has been lease doing. Abort 1 


fdtlings wold, tn lote, at "1@e "lye tor 
yim Crp and 2ceoe ge YM tor New Orleans 
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WIT AND HUMOR. 


Pretestant Cow. 


many years of hard labor ditching and wash 
ing, had accumulated a eufficiency (beside 
supporting themeelves and the “ childers” 


') which they did at the firet opportu 


ree 
Ae it wae bought of a Protestant 


nity 


at the house of the priest. and procured a 
bottle of holy water with which to exercise 
the false faith out of her 
‘Ien't she a foine creature’ asked Pat, 
of the admiring Pridget. ‘Jest hould ber 
till I fix the shed” 
To save the precious fluid from harm, he 
took it inte the house and aatit up in a cub 
board until he had “fixed” things, Then 
he returned and brought the bottle back 
again, and while Bridget was holding the 
rope, procecded to pour it upon her back 

But poor addy had made a slight mistake 
Rtanding within the same closet was a bottle 
of aguafortia, Unat had been procured fora 
far different purpose, and, as it dropped 
upon the back of the poor cow, and the hair 
began to smoke and the flesh burn, she ex 
hibited decided appearances of restlessness 

‘Pour on more Paddy,” shouted Bridget, 
as she tugged at the rope 

"Til give her enough, now,” quoth Paddy, 
and he emptied the bottle 


Paddy Murphy and his wife, Bridget, after 


to purchase a cow, (of course they had 


neighbor, Paddy stopped on his way home | 





I'p went the heels of the cow, down went 
her | 
of the childers,” and away dashed 
infuriated bovine down the eatreet, to the 
terror of all the mothers and the delight of 
the loge 

Poor Paddy stood for a moment breathless 
with astonishment, and, then clapping hisx 
hands upon hie hips, looked sorrowfully, and 
exclaimed 

* Be jabbere, ridget, but ten't the 
the haste!" 


I’roe 


testant strong in her 


Qlueries te Angicrs. 
Can the kate” be ever considered any 
thing but an-iee fish ¥ 
Did © herrings” originally come from Erin's 
Isle? and, if so, could they by any chances 
have been the firet *' finny'uns ?” 


Can ° whipping’ a etream account in any 
way forthe wails of the ooean, or the sighs 
of the» 4 


Would epeculating in the Bank" of New 
foundiand be necessariiy a fishy trananetion » 
In numbering the finh nt 


ova” of some 


millions, a not their fecundity rather ‘ova. | 
rates! , 

Say that-as is often the case fish were 
utiliced ae manure, would it take only one 
hundred and sixty “perch” for an acre of 
lara! ” 

Is it a matter of surprise that a whale pe 
nerally ede in Llulsleer ¥ 

Are fishes’ scales suljeet to the sunervi 


sion of the Ineapector « Weights and Mea 


sures aud are Cheir  gille” of imperial mea 
miite 

Ie the ult ate *' fin’ of a fleh called the 
** tinis 

Would it be etiquette to tell an oyster to 

ahe ll out 

Hlow is it thot the net” takings of the 
fisherman are always in reality hin ** gross 
taki 

Descrtte the lacsof fill which are canght 
ly « 

May n j ] of erm wl ale te ‘ ! ry 

here ‘ for eouelle ¥ 

tee Pacts for Smoking. 
In the re nof James l of tobacce hating 


notoriety, the bows of a achool aequired the 


halut of smoking, ane ioduleed in it mielht 
and dav, using the mo t tngretibonu ex pedients 
to conceal the vice from their master, till 
one bickless evening, when the imps were 
li huddled together round the fire of their 


dormitery. toy ving each other in vapors of 


their own creating, lo’ in burst the master 


iwial dienity before them 


queth the dominte te th 
| ! 8 dare vou be smoking * 
. vl the } \ ‘| au ibe et 
hea ‘ yy tae YT the prain 
\ ‘ ml veu Sand you irieyuaane 
they yroayue, questioning every boy inh 
tur 

tine ha ‘ roy rtooth,” another ex 
the thir! a» eough im ehort they all had 

thee } 

Now bellowed the doetor to the 
last tees shat cdteonrderd yousmoke f 

Alas ' ! eex os were exhausts truat 
thre erropated ure@in, puttin down | 
pipe, af i farew whiff, and looking up 
in has , refa said. inawhi hyy 
rtical t : LT emoke for ; 

Pra i's iA ‘ liv ‘ ‘ ‘ 
tehlef a vou i at Cor ‘ , 
who was invited sme months ¢ { ’ a! 
‘ ty mriv y Puad Pacha at his » ! 
tu ‘ At those balls our ow 

1 ' ‘ It “ +} ‘ ’ 
l ba deackac r 

t where they are v 
‘ \ iv iuttacl very 
f t } eptof Nay 
t ‘ ‘ 1 le 4 
“ j \ the wefe of } 
ancl let } Li TE When) hal 
reached ¢ ) ent it ’ 
cline t } t ‘ ! Pacha. w “ 
watel n t “ a’ ! i 

l'a ' ‘ yeoure 

] Your mie e@ h 

AN roor Wasninaron Att 
After Wa » Allston, the 
! r. had a iret a great reputation, a 
rentieman carned to him a sketch, stati 
that it wasthe work of a young man, an! 
he wished Mr Allston s opinion of its ment« 
" the promise which at udieated of future 
fame v Ailsteon look at it carefalls 
and the said If the voung man has 
wealth, and wishes te | iige in painting as 
a recreation, let his so, but he will never 
@xce! a at artist The gentleman cat 
ried the picture away, and probably Mr 
Allet ‘ae ft h astonished! ¢ hear sul 
eequently that the saetohw h ) ad 

wae one of his own ecarlhest 


demned 


vead, over went Bridget and half a dozen | 
the | 


eal condition of bia household, 
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TU FORCE OF EXAMPLE. 


Niner ‘Oh! Mies Nelly! 


Mise Neus 


What are you about?” 
“I'm only dipping Dolly, like the bathing woman dips me 





in Twe Volumes. 
of the 


sauce,” in its popular sense, with which 
we are acquainted, mm conveyed in the reply 
enee given by a VYrench cure to hia bishop 
It in a regulation made by canonical law that 
A priest cannot keep a female servant to 
manavre a household unless ahe be of the as 
wiprned age of at least forty years, It once 


fine 


| happened that a bishop dined with a cure, 


at whose house the prelate had arrived in 
the oourse of a visitation tour, On that om 

easton be found that they were waited on at 
dinner by two quict, pretty female atten 
Janta, of some twenty years each, When 
the cdipecsan and eubordinate were once more 
alone, the former remarked on the uncanons 
and asked 


the cure if he were not aware that by a rule 
of the church be eonld maintain but on 
menagere, who must have attained at least 


forty vears lam quite aware of it, mon 
seeigneur,” eaid the rubreund eure, ** but, 
you see, I prefer having my housekeeper in 


two volumes 


Apelles, the Painter, 


The art of painting probably culminated 
the Titian of his age, who united 
Joring and sensoaal charma of the 
everity of the Si 


in Apelles 
the rich es 


Jonian with the sctentific 


evenian school He was contemporaneous 
with Alexander, and was alone allowed to 
paint the pieture of the great conqueror 


He was a native of Ephesus, studied under 
Vanwhilus of Amphipolis, and when he had 
gained reputation he went to Sicyon and took 
leswons from Melanthius He spent the bent 
partof his hfe atthe courts of Philip and 
Alexander, and painted many portraitea of 
the reat men and of their general Ile 

lead and labored so assidu 


nue lest an portraits, 


visly te perfect himself in drawing, that he 


never spefit a day without practising, He 
tanidle promt hoprovement in the mechanical 
partef bia art, and also was the firet who 
covered his pieture withta thin varnish, both 
oO preserve it and bring out the colors He 
invented ivory black Hhin clistingrurehing 
evoellonee was pt ‘that artlew: balance 
of motion and repose, springtng from cha 
racter, founded on proprety, which neither 
falls short of the deman nor overieape the 
miowdesty of nature Hlis great conten po 
tries may have equalled him Ih perspoctive, 


swcouraey, and floush; but he added a prace 
f coneeption and refinement of taste which 
placed hin, by the general consent of ancient 


head of all the painters of 
rk was his Venus 
ront of the sea, 


iuthers, at the 
the workl H 


, or Venus rein 


vrenatest we 


\nadvomene 


Which female grace was personified. ‘The 
falling drops of water from her hair forma 
transparent salwer veal ower her form. It cost 


nel red tatents, and was painted for 
the ‘Temple of Alxenlapins at Cos, and afte 
ward place by Augusta the temp! 
hich be dedicated to Julius Coesar lhe 
“ partefi it beoom r injured » anne 
lhe f 1 te repair if Nor was there 
un artist wl eould eomplete an unt shed 
pieture which he left lle was a main who 
‘ emder ani w Was unenvious of 
i \ Ile was avreat admirer 
t frend « ! e of Rhode \ 
was ! ‘ “ ‘ 
\) whe to cea cor 
s ¢ / iT 
Phe Storrs. 
‘ 
blew ul the ur un ney 
alike t they differ in l 
be « ecture that they are of somewhat 
ir ma tude, presumably abot us 
it our nd that the differs es of 
irent sire are die to differences of dis 
but when astronomers came to cis 
ver that me of the maller stars are the 


to our system, this tdea fell te the 
mi A German computer has now, how 
‘oulated the actual dimensions of one 
and finds that its 
ian three times that « 


mass is 


f the 


particular star 
tather more { 








i | it in question is of less than the 
fourt may tue a cemparative ly mall! 
What, the must be the size of thowe 

of the A ‘ ad Alieharan class! The 
Tras fi » t for this detern ’ 
was, that 1 one of the components of 
what is cCaiied a binary evstem—two stars 
revolving about ea other like sun and 
planet-and the mot of the members of 
Sasystem affor ata for the computa 


from us is a mil 
hat of the earth 


takes twenty 


most perfect iustrations of 





SO TAR SOTA AWAY. 


So faraway! So faraway’ 

Thy stars are not the stars I see ; 
With me ‘tia night, with thee ‘tis day, 
And day and night are one to me 
So far—so far away! 


I faint beneath those wandering airs 
Whose wings around the world go free; 
I enateh at straws the whirlwind bears 
Touched they the land that blooms for 
thee 
So far-—so far away ” 
The forms that near me breathe and move 
Like visions rise, like visions flee ; 
I cannot live to other love, 
My soul has crossed the deep to thee 
So far—«o far away! 


Rarth’s drooping shadows close me round, 
The heavens have lost their light for me, 
The voice of joy breathes not a round, 
And hope «woons dead on yonder rea 
So far—so far away ' 


English Dandy ism. 

Lord E. F., captain in the 10th Hussars, 
saunterod one day into the Royal Arcade, 
Dublin. Afterlooking about him he walked 
into a clovers shop and asked to see some 
jrlowes Several parcels were shown to him 
aud he selected a pair, While trying them 
on he inquired of the old lady behind the 
counter, what was to pay, * Two and nine 
pence, sir.” ** Two and ninepence !" he ex 
claimed, lifting up the evebrows; * how 
much is two and ninepence 7" ** Three «hil 


lings, all but three pence,” replied the lady, | 
smiling, ** Aw,” he said, ** three shillings ! | 
leee.”’ He took out his purse and placed 


three shillings on the counter, The shop 
woman opened the till drawer, took from it | 
three penny-pieces, folded them in a bit of 


paper, and handed them to the oflicer 
* Your change, sir.” **My change! oh! 
aw! yeas! very good!" He went on fitting | 


his gloves, ‘Pray, have you a porter?’ 
* There's a porter in the Areade. Shall I 
| 


eall him, sir? “Oh, thank you; too much | 


trouble, Pm sure! aw!" * Notrouble at all, 
ir” The old lady went to the door and 
beckoned to some one in the distance, A 


man in a faded blue and yellow livery en 


tered the shop. ‘ Here's the porter, sir,” | 
aid the old lady "Oh! aw! thanks, I'm | 
sure,” rejoined the office: My man,” 
turning to the areadian official, ‘de you 
know the Portobello Barracks ’”  * Porto 

bello, sin ire an’ it's meself that does 

Haven't Poa cousin in No troop of the 
Tinth In x’ The officer, handing a 
card to hin, pointed to the pence on the 
counter, a uid, ** Take that lugevage to 
my wervant this address, and here's half 


a crown for vour treubk 


Gossipping. 


l 1 lone in «mall: rhoods that 

anelal « ixively omer that in the 
“ litaunterferes with a thousand things, 
eats unbounded trontble in trade, in 
friendshiy 1 polities, its effects are seen 
and half the evils of life that one « infers 
is caused by the obtrusion of some hand in 
hi 1 s his own How much heart 
burnt caused by it, how uch bitter 
ness, how uch hatred, how much ann "Nv 
anee' And vet these who meddle most are 
often wery Tt | people, who would not do 
any hart for the world, and are quite 

ed at the resulta v h their abomi 

nable interference has brourhtabout. Every 
thing heard to be repeated, and sures 
tions ar ide by them which afterwards be 
oo aur ations of your own, that do all 
mant f harm And yvt the meddlers do 
' ‘ it they have don Phev might, 

eel. w ’ with you over crushed hop nt 
that their very propensity has caused, and 
bear no malice in their hearts towards any 
bods; as an innocent colt might, in his ex- 
coss of lovineness, kick his owner's and best 
friend's brains out. If people would but 
mind ther own business, there would be 
' s bank iptey of eomfeort in « ietv, and 
the ma ry of life im all its ce partments 
would more smooths 

ONE y busy dav John was sent to 
me t e put out of the way At night 
hie e home, and jumped astride of bis 
m t D 

Ma t did you do to ] thonut no 


and a Johnny to 
i vou,” his m 
ill tind out 


‘ 
Lise 


_ho chickens are 


| about 60 cents. 
quarts of this grain in a year, 
| which is worth mixed, 45 quarts, $1.25. The 


| chickens he can, to be sold in the fall ’” or 


| other insects, in consequence of their num 






AGRICULTURAL. 





Peualtry in Large Numbers. 

The agricultural papers frequently con- 
tain articles from poultry keepers, showing 
certain profits from a given number of hens 

from 10 to 100 generally. The writers 
give figures to show their alleged profits, 
which we often consider to be false, as we 
know from extensive experience, about how 
many eggs can be obtained frem fowls, no 
matter what the breed is, and the expense 
to keep them. 

The best breed of fowls, if not allowed to 
sit, will not average over about 100 eggs 
each in a year; and if we take 20 pullets and 
two cocks, with the best accommodations, 
and the best of care, in no case can one ex- 
pect to obtain over 2,000 in the full year, if 
raised. Now, let us figure 
a little: 

The 2,000 eggs, at the best market rates, 
would sell for, say two cents each, $40. 

Now comes the cost of keeping. A hen 
will eat a gill of grainaday. Corn and oats 
are as cheap feed as can be obtained. Corn 
at the enst, where the price of eggs is fixed, 
is worth from @1 to $1.25 a bushel, and oats 
Each hen requires, say 45 
alf of each, 


20 hens and two roosters would, therefore, 
cost per year, $27.50. This leaves a profit 


| of $12.50 on the 22 fowls, provided that 


none die, and that the trouble of taking care 


| of them is not estimated at all, nor the ex- 


pense of carrying the eggs to market. Our 
experience is that ten per cent. of every 
breed of fowls, on an average, die of some 
disease, from April Ist to December Ist. 


Every fowl] keeper knows this to be the case, 


taking a series of years together, when the 
fowls are kept in small numbers; but when 


kept in large numbers, the mortality among | My fourth is in plunge, but not in douse 


them increases in the ratio of the number 

kept and roosted together. 

Now, if we deduct the value of two fowls 

the probable decrease in the above lot of 
from $12.59—rating them at $1 each— 

we have a profit of $10.50 on the fowls, and 


oo 


, all of our trouble and labor in taking care of 


them and taking their eggs to market, is not 
brought into the account. 

It may be said that fowls will generally 
pick up enough food around a farme g's barn, 
partially to support them, and thaf the re- 


| fuse of the table is often as much asa few 
| fowls will require as food, 


We admit all of 
that, and it is in such cases that a few fowls 


| show the greatest gains; but we are now 


showing what proiits may be expected from 
keeping poultry, when all their feed has to 
be bought. 

We are often asked the question, ‘* Cannot 
aman make a living by keeping fowls as a 
business, to sell the egys and raise all the 


of that tenor. We answer, no man has ever 
yet done tt. Scores have tried it, both in 
this country and in Europe, and met disaster 
in every case; and the disaster lies in the 
fact, that when a large number of fowls are 
congregated together, disease wil take place, 
and sweep like a contagion through the 
whole flock. This has been the result in 
every case where the experiment of keeping 
from 500 to 2,000 fowls has been attempted 

Again, fowls require fresh meat daily, in 
order to thrive, These 20 or 40 fowls will | 
obtain a supply in worms and insects, when 
they have the range of an acre or two around 
a farm house; but when 100, or more, are 
kept, the range is too small to enable them 
to obtain a supply of such insects, even if 
given a whole farm to range over, for the 
reason that they will not generally go over 
30 or 40 rods from their home, at least the 
most of the fowls will stay about their yard, 
and thus fail to obtain sufficient worms and 





bers, to lay well and be healthy. 
If it were practical to have separate yards | 
and roosts for each 100 hens, giving an acre | 
of range to each, with shade, running water, 
ete., one could keep as many fowls as he | 
desired, and not lose annually, perhaps, over | 
15 per cent, by mortality; but to keep two | 
or three thousand fowls on this plan, would | 
eccupy too much space, and require too 
much labor to take care of them. If fed on 
fresh meat, however, enough to supply the 
place of insects usually gathered, smaller 
yards would answer, even a quarter of an 


| acre to each 100 fowls, 


Their roosting places, in summer an] win 
ter, should have windows so placed as to 
allow a current of fresh air to pass directly 
through them, at the same height as their 
perches, as the fowls will become diseased, | 
more or less, if this is not done, In very 
cold weather in winter, these windows should 
be partially closed before the fowls go to 
roost, and opened in the morning. We have 
had our fowls become diseased, from the 
want of pure air, too many times, not to 
know what we say is true; and to have a 
large number of fowls roost in an under 
ground cellar, under a barn on the side of a 
hill, unless the south side be left entirely 
would result in disease and loss 

In conclusion, we say, let no man be so 
unwise as to purchase a large number of 
fowls, with a view to making money by 
keeping them, If one attempts to enter 
into this business at all, it should be by slow 
and sure degrees, commencing with from 50 
to 100 fowls, and increasing the number no 
faster than he could do so safely, and en 
sure them exemption from the contagious 
diseases, that cause all the trouble in the 
business 


epen, 





RECEIPTS, 


AsraAkacus,—Use it as soon as possible 
after cutting; there are several ways of 
cooking this, each of which is good.’ Dis- 
card all not brittle enough to break easily, 
tie it in small bunches, and boil it in very 
little water, slightly salted, until tender: 
take off the strings, put it in a covered dish, 
aid butter to the water sufficient to make a 
rich gravy, and thicken it with very little 
tiour, and pour the gravy over the aspara- 
gus, be careful to lay the heads all one way. 

ASPARAGUS Toast.—-Tie the stalks in 
small bunches, boil them in very little salted 
water until tender; toast as many slices of 
bread as there are bunches of asparagus, 
butter them while hot, lay a bunch on cach 
slice of toast, add a little butter to the water, 
and pour it over the whole. 


| My 5, 


Ans, 


struck by lightning ? 
| a comluctor. 


Ans. - 


and sweet ? 


and wipe it dry. 
with dressing of bread and water seasoned 
with pepper and salt; bind the fish with cord 
or tape, rub it with salt, and put it to bake; 
when in the bake-pan, lay on the fish bits of 
butter; let it bake slowly until well done. 
Fish are often baked without any dressing. 
Shad and other fish are sometimes roasted 
before the fire on planks for the purpose ; 
they are very nice, and when roasted in this 
manner, 
baked fish, be careful to leave them whole: 
a mangled fish looks very badly on the table. 





= ee 


Biegraphical Enigma. 


I am composed of 58 letters. 
My 8, 36, 5, 24, 9, 40, 41, 37, 6, was a Welsh 
Prince. 
My 16, 31, 33, 13, 2, was a Greek poet 
My 55, 28, 19, 3, 34, 43, was also a Greek 


poet. 
My A, 7, 58, 50, 18, 12, 4, 20, 44, 23, was a 
diati ished American. 
My 19, 21, 11, 24, 10, 40, 27, 42, 17, 25, 22, 
41, 46, 26, 4, 50, was a celebrated 
nav r 
My 14, 51, 58, 15, 89, 29, 49, 56,19, was a 
French Philosopher. 
My 50, 53, 57, 35, 47, 54, was a distinguished 
French Republican. 
My 32, 44, 48, 52, 5, 20, is a well known 
missionary in South Africa. 
My 38, 1, 45, 6, 9, 11, is a general in the 
United States Army. 
My whole was a distinguished Egyptian. 
FRANK EDMONSON. 
Oak Point, Jowa., 


Enigma. 

I am composed of 10 letters. 
My 7, 2, 4, 8, is often seen in wet weather. 
My 1, 10, 3, 5, is an animal. 
%, 2, 9,3, is an instrument made use 
of by threshera, 
My 1, 6, 10, 3, is akind of fuel. 

My whole is the name of one of the states, 

Factoryville, Pa. Bf. CLARK, 


Riddle. 


| My first is in rich, but not in poor, 
| My second’s in marsh, but not in moor. 


My third is in home, but not in house, 


My fifth is in cab, but not in coach, 
My sixth is in utter, but not in broach. 
My seventh is in wilful, but not in perverse, 
My eighth isin malediction, but not in curse. 
A poet's name these letters combine, 
Whose verse will last throughout all time. 
AMICUS. 


Riddle. 
My Ist is in young, but not in old, 


My 2nd is in winter, kut not in cold; " 


My 3rd is in water, but not in spring, 

My 4th is in merry, but not in sing ; 

My 5th is in bonny, but not in bright, 

My 6th is in lantern, but not in light; 

My 7th is in like, but not in hate, 

My whole is a large and prosperous state. 
NANCY. 


Geometrical Problem. 


Three circles, whose radii are 6, 7, and 8 


feet, touch each other externally. Required 
—The radius of the largest circle that can 
be described in the space included by them. 


ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 
C#™ An answer is requested. 


Conundrums, 


C#” What tree is of great use in history ? 
The date. 

Cw Why is an omnibus not likely to be 
Ans. —Because it has 


Cw” What two fishes get most trodden on” 
Soles and heels (eels.) 

C3 What word in English is both sour 
Ansa,—Tart. 

C3” What bird is like a windlass’ Ans.— 


Crane. 


C#~ Why should a magistrate be very 


cold? Ans.—DBecause he represents just-ice. 


Answer to Last. 
TRANSFORMATION RIDDLE—Friend, 


(fiend, find, finn, fen, Fred. (Douglas,) red, 
Ind, end.) 


Asraracus Sovr,—Cut the asparagus in 





pieces a half-inch long, boil in water with a 
little salt, 
thicken the soup. 


and add rich sweet cream to 


ASPArnaGuUs GREENS, —Boil the stalks with 


aslice of salt pork, in barely water enough 
to cover them, so that, when tender, there 
will be scarcely any left. 
with vinegar; this is an excellent preen, but 
it will be found too expensive, unless grown 
by the consumer. 


Drain it and serve 


A Veat Por Pre.—Take the neck, the 


shank and almost any pieces you have. Boil 
them long enough to skim off all the blood. 
Make a paste and roll it about as thick as 
the end of your little finger. 
boiled, butter the pot and lay in the crust, 
cutting out a piece on each side of the circle 
in such a way as to prevent its having thick 
folds in the pot. 
then flour, salt and pepper it, and add a 
little butter or a slice or two of salt pork, as 
you choose 
quantity of butter will suffice. 
you have laid in all your meat; pourin enough 
of the water in which the veal was boiled to 
half till the kettle, then lay on the top crust 
and cut a large hole in it to allow the escape 
of the steam 
and pour in more of the water through the 
hole in the crust if necessary. 
and a half. 


If it is to be 


Put in a layer of meat, 


If you use pork a very small 
Do this until 


Watch that it does not burn, 
Boil an hour 


To Bake A Suap,—Clean the fish, wash 
Split the fish, and fill it 


no stuffing is used. In dishing 


Tinctcune or CocuLtvs InNvicus (Fish- 


berries) or a strong decoction used as a wash 
will be dead shet for any kind of lice on 
man, beasts or fowls. 
othe rwise, 
either that it would affect the eggs. H. K. 


Perfectly innocuous 
Cannot say, and do not believe 


C#" To be born with asilver spoon in your 


mouth is lucky; but twice lucky he who 
can open his mouth without betraying the 
spoon 4 

























